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PREFACE 


It is highly satisfying that my book on 
Ammembal Subba Rao Pai in Kannada published 
in 1996 by Mulki Sabhagriha Samithi became 
an instant hit. The book was also well received 
in literary circles. There was tremendous pressure 
on the publishers to bring out the second edition 
which they duly obliged. Encouraged by this 
success, I wrote this book on the great man. 
This is not a translation of my earlier work. In 
fact. I have completely changed the style of 
narration. It is my hope that this book will also 
get an equally good response from the readers. 


This is not a biography of Subba Rao Pai. 
The book only deals with some of the interesting 
episodes of Pai’s meaningful life. I have cared to 
narrate only those incidents which either reflect 
Pai's personality or of those who had a profound 
influence on him. Hence, this book is not to be 
Judged by the yardstick meant for a biography. 


In fact, my friend and critic, Sri N, S. Baliga, 
the only person who had read the manus 
had an interesting opinion to offer, He’ 
you substitute the names - ‘Subba 
‘Canara Bank’ and ‘Canara High Schy 
other names, it will be a very good 
Rao Pat's amazing personality in p 
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an instant hit. The book was also well received 
in literary circles. There was tremendous pressure 
on the publishers to bring out the second edition 
which they duly obliged. Encouraged by this 
success, I wrote this book on the great man. 
This is not a translation of my earlier work. In 
fact. I have completely changed the style of 
narration. It is my hope that this book will also 
get an equally good response from the readers. 


This is not a biography of Subba Rao Pai. __ 
The book only deals with some of the interesting _ 
episodes of Pai's meaningful life. I have cared to 
narrate only those incidents which either reflect 
Pai’s personality or of those who had a profound 
influence on him. Hence, this book is not to be 
Judged by the yardstick meant for a biography. 


In fact, my friend and critic, Sri N. S. Baliga, 
the only person who had read the manuscript, 
had an interesting opinion to offer. He said, “If 
you substitute the names -‘Subba Rao Pai’, 
‘Canara Bank’ and ‘Canara High School’ by some 
other names, it will be a very good novel! Subba 
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in this book. Frankly, it is a highly readable 
book. I enjoyed reading it.” Mr. Baliga also gave 


me many a useful suggestion which |] accepted 
thankfully. 


Iam grateful to all the office-bearers of the 
Mulki Sabhagriha Samithi who have agreed to 
publish this book also. I am particularly indebted 
to Sri Kulyadi Dayananda Pai, Sri V. Vishwanath 
Kamath, Dr. M. Achutha Kudva, Prof. N. N. Baliga 
and Prof. U. Nagesh Shenoy who have shown 
infinite faith in my writing ability, both in English 
and Kannada. 


Well, writing becomes a pleasure only if there 
is a conducive atmosphere at home. My wife, 
Anjali and all my children - Ajit, Ashwin and 
Akshay treat me as if | am another Karanth! 


Finally, I must express my deep gratitude to 
M/s. Sharada Press, Mangalore for the excellent 
printing of the book. 


G. Varadaraya Pai 


G. Varadaraya Pai, 
Dept. of Chemistry, 
Vijaya College, 

Mulki - 574 154, (D.K.) 


Date: 14-5-1998 


THE MORAL CRUSADER 1 
——— 


Ammembal Subba Rao Pai (1852-1909), the 
founder of Canara Bank and Canara High Schools, 
Mangalore, is one of the all time greats in the 
field of social reforms. To describe him as just 
another banker, and just another educationist is 
being totally unfair to the great man. He founded 
Canara Bank in 1906 (then known as Canara 
Hindu Permanent Fund Limited) not with an 
intention to amass wealth, but to fight the acute 


_ poverty plaguing the Society in this part of the 


country. Thus, the bank was a moral mission, 
and not a money spinner. Also, there was another 


important aspect about his founding the bank. 
At that time, there was only a branch of Madras 
Bank, a British Bank, in Mangalore. It was 
considered a rich people’s bank. Only the rich 
could get loans from the bank. The bank was 
charging heavy interest on the loans availed, the 
interest rate being about 20%. But what was 
really humiliating was that no Indian could 
become an officer of the bank. Only the clerks 
and peons were Indians! Subba Rao Pai could 
not stand this total disgrace. He wanted to start 
a bank if only to make the Indians occupy the 
top positions. The disgrace of inferiority complex 
had to be wiped out. That he achieved this goal, 


is a compliment to his genius. Is this not a social 
revolution? 


It is very unfortunate that Pai didn’t live 
long enough to see the Phenomenal growth of 
Canara Bank. That the bank has achieved its 
present top ranking, without making any 
compromise, and without bending the rules 
framed by Pai, is one of the most pleasing stories 
we can tell our younger generation. The beauty 
of the moral fibre, and the beauty of total 
transparency has given a top place to the Canara 
Bank in the world banking system. Blessed is 
India, for she has inherited a rich banking legacy 
thanks to Subba Rao Pai, 


If the story behind the birth of Canara Bank 
is exciting, the one behind the birth of Canara 
Girls’ High School is an absolute thriller. 


Women’s education in India is mostly a 
post-independence phenomenon. At the dawn of 
thé present century, the Indian society had a 
scant respect for girls’ education. Those were the 
days of child marriages. The general thinking 
was that the place for a girl was in her husband’s 
house, and not in a school! The thinking was, 
she must learn the household duties, and not 
science and mathematics. It is in this background 
that we must see Pai's courage and foresight to 
Start a girls’ high school in 1894. If this is not 
a sensational stuff, it ought to be. 


There is a touching story behind the birth 
of Canara Girls’ High School. 


A young beautiful lady from the Gowda 
Saraswath Brahmin Community deserted her 
parental home to live with a young, handsome, 
rich man belonging to the Jain religion as his 
“keep”. The news spread like wild fire throughout 
the length and breadth of the district. The elders 
in the community were aghast with shock. The 


- unthinkable incident had happened. The dignity 


of the community had received a severe body 
blow, It was a thrashing which they could not 
stand. An emergency meeting of the elders was 


3 


—_—— 


summoned. In the meeting, everyone spat fire on 
the lady. They threw the choicest abuses at her 
for wrecking the dignity of the community. Some 
of them cursed the young man also. The irony 
was, some of these old men who raised a hue 
and cry about this incident were far from perfect. 
They had their share of illegitimate relationship 
with women belonging to lower castes! But then, 
they were the men who were entitled to do 
anything they liked! The rules of the moral game 
were meant only for the women of their 
community! Wah! What double Standards! These 


elders unanimously decided to outcaste the lady 
for her inexcusable sin. 


This whole episode had a ring of grave tragedy 
around it. If the attractive lady stepped out of her 
home to live with the rich man, at least, it was 
not for any personal gain. She had six sisters and 
four brothers, all younger to her. The family was 
in shambles due to acute poverty. Her father was 
totally irresponsible, devoid of any sense of moral 
obligation to his wife and children. He would spend 
most of his meagre earning for his evening 
drinks.Once the sun would sink, the scene in the 
house would become horrible. Not that it would 
be much better during the day time either ! 


The young woman could see no end to this 
agony. Hence, when the rich man made the offer, 


she jumped at it. No doubt, it was a gamble. It 
could well end in a disaster. But, at least, there 
was an element of chance, a chance to help her 
mother, brothers and sisters. Fortunately for her, 
the gamble proved to be a huge success. Her 
‘husband’ was a kind hearted man. He was mIGie 
than willing to help his in-laws. ae to him, 
the situation in his wife’s parental home improved 
like anything. 


The lady’s father wanted money from his 
daughter, but he didn’t have the courage a 
approach her openly! Once the meses ue 
fall, he would walk into her house like a thief 
and collect the money. For her, such an 
absurdity was utterly humiliating. She would 
swallow the indignity in the larger interest of 
her mother, sisters and brothers. 


The whole society called her a Prostitutes 
But she lived a life of utter purity. It was as if 
the entire beauty of human life was concentrated 
in that small, lovely frame. 


When she was in her early thirties, she ie) 
seriously ill. She got the best medical attention, 
but it was of no use. A stage reached when she 
realised that the end was nearer. It was nearly 
ten years since she had last seen her mother, 
Sisters and brothers. She developed a strong 
inner urge to see them. When her father came 
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to collect money, she expressed her desire. She 
fell at his feet, and begged him to grant the only 
favour she ever asked from him. He didn’t open 
his mouth. She felt, they all might come to see 
her on the following day. 


The next day began to her with great 
expectation. For once, the acute physical pain 
that had been haunting her receded into the 
background. The excitement was such. 


And the day happened to be the longest, the 
last, and the most painful. Only her husband 
Sat by her side, trying every trick in his sleeves 
to keep her spirits high. At last, the sun showed 
some mercy on her when he quietly sank into 


the western sea. Thank God, the high drama of 
expectations was finally over, Straight away, she 
addressed the Gods - “Do you also think that I 
am a prostitute?” They didn't answer her question. 
Nor was she in need of the answer. She was 
already planning her last journey. 


She reverentially looked at the face of her 
husband. He was completely lost in thoughts. 
Agony and helplessness were writ large on his 
face. She felt Sorry for him. She was thinking, 
what mistake he had made in his life to undergo 
such an agony? Was this the price he had to pay 
for being extremely good? 


After about fifteen minutes, when he 
happened to gaze at her, she forced a smile on 
her face. It was one of the faintest smiles, but 
he saw in it the beauty of the entire universe. 
She said, “All these years, you have been so good 
tq me and my family. I am sorry that they haven't 
understood your worth till the end. What sort of 
parents they are? They want my money, and 
collect it regularly as if it is their birth right! 
Here I am on the death bed, and they don’t have 
even the elementary courtesy to see me. And 

what sort of man you are? Why don’t 
you lose your patience, even when they behave 
worse than the beasts? Henceforth, be good to 
only those who are good to you. In future, never 
help those who don’t deserve it. Sheer goodness _ 
won't pay in this cruel world. You must have 
learnt it after seeing my plight. Learn a few tricks 
also, to put the treachery on the mat.” 


|) please be calm. Because 
of others’ doing or undoing, why should we get 
excited? If others are good to us, well. we have 
feason to be grateful to them. But if they are 
unkind to us, who are we to complain about it? 
Come on, relax. Afterall, life is a game. Some we 
win, and some we lose.” 


"I don't know, how you manage to be so 


4 Heed to all. It is my fortune that | happen to be 


your best friend. Actually, I don’t have reasons 
to complain about life. One must not expect to 
enjoy the best of both the worlds.” 


“That must be the spirit. Do you know, how 
beautiful you look now? Definitely more beautiful 
than when I saw you for the first time about ten 
years ago.” 


“Ah, they say, death has a mystique beauty!” 


“Don’t speak about death. You won't die so 
soon.” 


“At least, for your sake, I would have loved 
to live much longer. But, that is not to be. Time 
is running out for me. I have one last wish. 
Please fulfil it.” 


At this stage, she began to sink. Somehow, 
gathering all her energy, she continued, “I want 
my last rites to be performed according to the 
traditions of my caste. I want, men of my caste 
to carry my dead body to the cremation grounds. 
This is my last humble wish. I have faith that 
you will somehow fulfil it. I know, you won't let 
me down.” 


With these words, she quietly sank into 
death. 


Her husband wasted no time to contact some 
youth belonging to her community. Initially, they 


showed some hesitation to oblige him. It was too 
much for them when he tried to touch their feet. 
They prevented him from doing so. With necessary 
things required for the last journey, they rushed 
to his house. All of them touched her feet, 
addressing her as their sister. Her last wish was 
fulfilled with immense dignity. 


This again became a big controversy. The 
elders were very furious. They were very harsh 
on the young men who performed her last rites. 
Mut this time around, a few belonging to the 
younger generation felt that they had only done 
the right thing. 


Ammembal Subba Rao Pai, the leading lawyer 
of the town, came to know the whole story 
mentioned above only after this latest controversy. 
He publicly hailed the heroics of the boys who 
showed tremendous courage to perform the last 
rites of the unfortunate lady. It sent right signals 
f® the whole community, crossing across the 
herders of the district. 


Also, this incident took Pai to another world. 
Hie wondered, why she preferred to remain as 
Nie “keep”. instead of enjoying the status of a 
wile? He realised, then and there, that the only 
Way to prevent any such tragedy in future was 


_ WW diving education to women. Thus the idea of 
~ & @irls’ high school was born. 
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Once he got the idea, he wasted no time to 
implement it. Of course, as was always the case 
with him, he invested heavily on the glorious 


project. In less than a year, Canara Girls’ High 


School became a reality. 


Probably, Subba Rao Pai was the first Indian 


who conceived the idea of women’s education | 


and put it into practice without expecting anything 
in return. In the true sense of the term, he was 
the first social reformer of modern India. It is 
really sad that even the Mangaloreans do not 
know much about their hero and his heroics. He 
is an excellent model for our younger generation. 


Here, I wish to highlight some other episodes © 


of his life, which together depict his fantastic 
personality. The events I mention, are not in the 


chronological order of their dates. To me. the — 


dates of the events are only secondary. What 
really matters, is the nature of the events, and 
his response to them. 


Me o% 0% 
tye eGo afe afe 
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Earlier, in 1891, Pai had founded Canara 


High School, Mangalore. In those days, this high — 


school was meant only for boys. 


When his son, Balakrishna, was a student 
of this high school, an unsavoury incident took — 
place. Balakrishna created an ugly scene in the 
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classroom by insulting one of the teachers. Such 
a nasty behaviour was unheard of in those days. 
The headmaster and all other teachers were 
shocked. -Since the errant student was Subba 
Rao Pai’s son, they were deeply worried. They 


_decided to meet Pai in his office. 


Very hesitantly, the headmaster explained 
everything to Pai. For a moment, Pai was 
thunderstruck. The teachers could see on his 
face the anger, the shock and deep agony. He 
said, “By delaying the action on him, you have 
already caused a great damage to the fair 
reputation of our institution. Don’t you realise 
that by your inaction, you have sent wrong 
signals? So what, if he happens to be my son? 
You cannot have one set of rules for other students 
anid altogether another set of rules for my son! 
A uilty person is guilty, no matter even if he is 
King's son. In a way, you have insulted me by 
not taking prompt action against him. I hadn't 


__ @&pected you to be so meek and so cowardly. At 


at, tomorrow, dismiss him from the school. 


_ five that he doesn’t get admission in any other 


. 


ool, This is the least I expect from you.” 
“ ] ' 3 
_ Subba Rao Pai was brutally frank. The 

imaster and the other teachers knew that he 
i always speak what he meant. They were 


led, Fortunately for them, on the following 
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day, Balakrishna, on his own, fell at the feet of 
the headmaster in front of all teachers and 


students when the assembly was in progress. — 


Before the headmaster could tell anything, he 
rushed towards the concerned teacher and fell 
at his feet. In fact, by this extraordinary display 
of courage to own his mistake, he raised the 
reputation of the school to new dizzy heights. 


Not only Subba Rao Pai, even his son gave 
a new dimension to the dignity of the school 1 


_ Campus. It is such incidents, which throw a lot 


of winners and no loser at all. 


2 °, 
We e3o afe afe 


Even as a small boy, Subba Rao Pai had 
shown remarkable Sensitivity towards the status 
of a teacher. 


When he was a sixth standard student in a 
one-teacher school at Mulki, he gave an early 
sign of his magnificent personality. The people of 
Mulki were giving a meagre Salary to the teacher | 
for all his day-long efforts to educate their children. 
With that salary, it was impossible for him to 


provide two square meals to his wife and children. 


It was a dog's life for him and his family. The 
people had evolved a strange method “to help” 
the poor teacher. On important Hindu festival 
days, the teacher was asked to move from door 


to door along with his students. The students 
would sing a song in chorus praising the generosity 
of the owner of the house, and in return, the 
owner would give the teacher a couple of coins, 
or a small quantity of rice, or vegetables, or some 
old dresses for his children! On one such occasion, 
when Subbu (Subba Rao Pai) was asked to join 
the party, he refused point blank. On that night, 
his father asked him, “I heard that you refused 
to help your teacher who toils very hard for your 
Well-being. Is this the way of expressing your 
dratitude?” 


“Help! What help? I don’t know, why these 
people derive a sedistic pleasure in humiliating 
Our teacher. Is it fair on their part to force him 
16 beg from them, rice, coconuts and all those 
paltry things? If their intention is really to help 
him, they can collect money and all these things, 
i to his house and give him these things. No; 


their intention is not to help him. By forcing him 


beg, they want to show how ‘big’ they are! In 

wy view, what they do is worse than the worst 
», | have total contempt for these men who 

ive pleasure in humiliating him. It is time. 

{ they stop this nonsense. When this is the 
Hiiation, can students have real respect for him? 
of the rich boys speak all sorts of nasty 

1 about him. Why? Their parents are directly 
pon ible for it. If these men do not have 
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gratitude towards him for all the good things he 
does for their children, at least, let them not 
condemn him to such a painful humiliation. Is 
it a nice sight to see this gentlemanly teacher 
move from door to door begging alms? Oh, I 
cannot stand this. I have explained everything to 
our teacher in front of some of these rich boys. 
Well, already I have become a very controversial 
figure in the town. They consider me a crank and 
have openly said so. I am not bothered. | have 
shown the courage to bell the cat. Though the 
teacher hasn't told anything to me, his body 
language suggested that he agreed with my view. 
Probably, you also appreciate my stand.” 


Subbu’s father was overwhelmed. He had least 
expected his ten year old son to show such a dee ) 
and profound maturity. He didn’t say a word. He 
simply patted gently on his son’s back. He realised 
that this boy was made up of a different stuff. 


Mo a%e 0% a% 
ale fe af af0 


In the last phase of Pai’s life, another incident 
about another teacher took place. If anything 
this incident is more touching than the one 
mentioned above. 7 


There was a rule in Canara High School that 
in the morning, all teachers should be in the 
school campus half on hour before the long bell. 
One particular teacher was a regular defaulte r 
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He would reach the school in one breath just 
before the second bell, and then straight away 
rush to his class room. On more than one occasion, 
the headmaster took him to task. On such 
oecasions, this teacher would cut a sorry figure, 
beg the apology of the, headmaster, and then, 
sink into deep silence. Very soon, all the members 
of the School Trust including Subba Rao Pai 
fame to know about the teacher's utter contempt 
for the rule book. 


In the Trust meeting, the headmaster 
declared, “This man will never improve. During 
the Jast three months, I must have reprimanded 
him at least ten times. It hasn't paid any dividend. 
When | abuse him, he maintains a stony silence. 
When | stop speaking, he just says, ‘Sorry sir’ 


aid Walks out pathetically. Agreed, he maintains 
_ #ertain decorum, certain dignity, but of what use 


are, when on the very next day he again 

late? The only solution to end this malady 
@ut his salary. If this punishment also won't 
the desired result, then we can think of 
ing him off.” ' 


"iF Py 

wmediately, Subba Rao Pai said, “In fact, 
f is a better solution to end this malady. We 
lose the school!” 


z one in the meeting was aghast with 
They hadn't expected such a reaction from 
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Pai. Bewildered, they looked at his face. Pai said, 
“Unfortunately, all of you have seen only the 
‘indiscipline side’ of his personality. You haven't 
cared to find out why he is a chronic late-comer, 
I have collected the facts, in fact, all the fact 
about the poor man. 


First and foremost, he is an excellent teache 
who always keeps his class spellbound. Don’t 
you know that he is the pet teacher of all the 
students of the school? He teaches science and 
mathematics, two very crucial subjects, and 
thanks to him, the students find these subject 
very easy. Also, more than the teaching, he treats 
every student with utmost love and respect. De 
you know the net result? The confidence level oj 
the students has gone up like anything. Yes, as 
for the rule, he is a defaulter. But then, on 
he enters the school around the second bell if 
the morning, he works like a war-horse till lat 
in the evening. We must realise that he is 
diamond in our hands. Are we to throw thi 
precious diamond to the winds? 


Well, this must not be considered an attacl 
on our headmaster. He is a strict disciplinariai 
who always sticks to the rule book. But in t 
case, he should have taken into account 
overall situation. He must have known that 
teacher gives more than one hundred percent. 


He has to attend to each of them. In between, 
he has to attend to his wife also. What sort of 


achieve excellent results. If only he had taken 
the teacher into confidence, he would have 
suggested better remedy in this meeting. 


I have also discovered, why that teacher 
comes late so regularly. Do you know that his 
seriously ailing wife is hopelessly bedridden? Do 
you know that he is both a father and a mother 
to his three small children, all girls? 


After the delivery of her last child, the wife 
of this poor man fell seriously ill. Today, she is 
almost an invalid. This man gets up hours before 
ihe sunrise, prepares the breakfast as well as 
the meals, and then prepares his children to go 
io the school. The eldest of them is in the fourth 
Standard and the youngest, in the first standard. 


ia this? Yet. the man doesn't lose his patience 
for a while. After all these chores, he virtually 
#8 the four mile distance to the school. That 
| the reason, why he reaches the school only 
Hund the second bell. Because of want of time, 
saat on a few occasions, he must have come 
he school on empty stomach. 


friends, my mother also became bedridden 
'“fiiving birth to me. For twelve long years, | 
ab hopeless plight of my father. In our case, 
mat, there was a woman to look after my 
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mother and us. This poor teacher cannot afford A function was arranged to sii © 
such a luxury. It is really amazing that he does rank students. Subba Rao Pai was the eee 
all these things, without ever losing patience. of the function. The speech he TRAE a 
Not only is he an exceptionally good teacher, he occasion was highly thought provoking. It a it 
is also a great husband and a great father. If IM clear message for all. The text of that speech is 
were him, I would have felt extremely proud off «# follows. 


myself. This is his Story. It is very touching. "By securing the top ranks in the entire 


I have decided to hire a good, decent house Madras Presidency, these neal sean 
for him near the school so that all his problems #iven a dream start to the school. a a 
are considerably diluted.” anticipated ranks from these talented boys, ; 
frankly, not such a rousing success. On behal 
mf everyone assembled here, I offer my hearty 
Poneratulations to them. 


This episode clearly shows that Subba Rac 

Pai was a great humanitarian. and his approac 

Wg a et rrsah esos The credit for this astounding success also 

Tete fives to the teachers of the school. They worked 

very hard for the success of the students. I will 

he failing in my duty if I don’t congratulate them 
fy their sincere and dedicated work. 


The first batch of students from Canara High 
School, Mangalore appeared for S.S.L.C, 
examinations in March 1893. In earl June, whe 
the results were announced, three LETS from Having said this, I must now tell one or two 
the school secured the top two ranks in the Haale truths. 
entire Madras Presidency. The first rank was 
shared by Ammembal Upendra Pai (Subba Rao 
Pai's elder brother’s son) and Mulki Narasinga 
Rao of the school, while the second rank went 
to Udyavara Rama Rao of the same school. What 
an explosive start! The town went mad with joy. 


In the Canara High School campus, the mood 
was upbeat. 


livery student cannot get a rank. Isn't it? 

_ Soe have talent in the fields of science and 
thematics, while some others excel in 
wire. While some are good artists, a few 

® are very good singers. A few who find a 

t like mathematics a hard nut to crack, 

| vite good at athletics or cricket. Are we to 

¥ that all these students are useless just 
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because they score ordinary marks in the S.S.L.C. 


examinations? No. To me, they are as productive 


as these rank students. To say that one particular 
type of talent is superior is utterly absurd. There 
are scores of very talented students right in front 
of me. Agreed, they are not that good in academic 
subjects. But a talent is a talent. To me, at least, 
none is superior and none is inferior. 


And finally, there are many students who 
don’t have any special talent for anything. 
Well, it doesn’t really matter. After all, to lead 
a meaningful life, only two qualities are 
essential —courtesy and honesty. If talented 
persons possess these twin qualities, they are 
positive assets to the society. On the other 
hand, if they happen to be arrogant, they cause 
more harm than good. 

What I want to stress is, if we happen to 
possess some special talent, there is no reason 

for us to feel big about it. We must only thank 

the Almighty for His mercy. We must realise 

that we have the responsibility to share the 

i benefit of this talent with others. Humility is 

the greatest virtue. If we care to practice it 
life becdines so much easier. 


When I was a student in Presidency College 
Madras, one Mr. Rathnavelu Chettiar was m 
classmate. He was from Tanjore. He was a brilliant 


student. I had a lot of admiration for his 
outstanding abilities. In the B. A. examinations, 
he bagged the first rank in the University, while 
| finished second. I had a feeling that he really 
deserved the top rank and the gold medal. 
lmmediately after the results, he proceeded to 
fngiand to appear for the I.C.S. examination. In 
jhal very tough examination also, he came with 
flying colours. He created a sort of history by 
being the first south Indian to pass the prestigious 
10.5. examination. So far, so good. 


fhul, what happended on his return, is a 
aliameful story. 


When the ship carrying him reached the 
Madras port, more than one thousand people 


Were present to receive him. Of course, I was : 
there, full of excitement and pride. Almost all 
mur Professors were also there to give him a red 


Parpel welcome. 


When he got down from the ship, his father, 
#8 old man, could not conceal his excitement. 
Hie fished towards his son to welcome him. The 
Wey fathnavelu Chettiar cold shouldered him 
Tee horrible, to say the least. For a moment, 


gazed at his father as if he were a 
¥, and then, briskly moved ahead. The 
fan was visibly shocked. It was the most 
Hietic scene I have ever seen in my life. At 
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———— 


On one morning, when Subba Rao Pai was 
eating his breakfast, his six year old grand 
daughter told him, "This evening, you must fetch 
me a toy of a woman." 


that very moment, all my respect for Chettiar 
was shattered. I was about to move from there 
when another ugly incident occured. Prof. 
Ranganathan, who taught us mathematics, came 
forward to congratulate Chettiar. The latter 
ignored our Professor also. At that point, 
somebody whispered in his ears that it was Prof, 
Ranganathan. Do you know what the great 
Chettiar did? He turned around, and said, ‘Hello 
Mr. Ranganathan, how are you?’ If there was 
any politeness in that tone, at least, I could: 
not recognise it! The good natured Professor 
hadn't expected such a humiliation. He was to 0 
shocked to speak anything. I became wild wit f 
anger. I rushed towards the Spot, and told the 
Professor, ‘Sir, what is this I.C.S. when 
compared to your great personality? Let us 
move.’ I didn’t care even to glance at Chettiar. 
The I.C.S. may be a big thing. But, is it bigger 
than the father? Or, for that matter, is it bigger 
than the teacher?" 


"Why not? But what type of toy you need? 
A Pritish lady with a short skirt, or an Indian 
_ Woman in a saree?" 


"| don't want the British lady. Get me a 
utiful toy of Indian woman.” 


"Agreed, I will bring a lovely toy of your 
Wiption. But, in case I don’t get a toy of a 
Wiman, can I bring the one of monkey?” 


_ The girl burst into laughter. Playing her 
4 On his head, she asked, "How can a man 
&é monkey?" 


_ Now, it was his turn to have a hearty laugh. 
#id, "How am I to know that you have plans 
fange a marriage? By the by, do you have — 
4 of a man?" 

Subba Rao Pai who appeared very excited, 
sank into silence for a moment or two, and then 
continued, "Nothing is greater than the great 
Indian culture. And, nothing is bigger than a lif 
of humility. Yes, not even I.C.S,." 7 


at sort of question is this? If I hadn’t 
( je, | would have requested you to bring 
lao, My father had fetched me that toy 
r week ago." 


madam, I am really sorry. Am I as 
BE your 


Me aM aM o% 
eo afeo ofe ofe 
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"Don’t try to play coy with me. If possible 


try to come a bit early in the evening. By evening, 


I will be ready with all other arrangements.” — 


That was one of the most hectic days fo 


him in the court. He had to argue in three crucial 
cases: When he returned from the court to his 
office, some people from Bantwal were already 
there to discuss with him an important local 


issue. As a result, when he returned home, the 
night had already fallen. It was only then that 
he remembered about the toy! He felt as if he 
suffered a stroke. Fortunately for him, the littl 
beautiful girl was not at the main gate! A distant 
relation, who was staying in his house, wa 
sitting near the gate. He whispered to the young 
boy, "Immediately rush to Hampanakatta to briny 
a toy of a woman. The toy must look like afr 
Indian bride”. 


After about an hour, the boy returned wit 
a big box in his hand. During this long, lo 
period, Pai was anxiously waiting for him outsid 


relieved. The boy had purchased a very cos 
toy. Pai was quite happy about it. He thankei 
the boy for his timely help. The boy gazed at 1 
master in total embarrassment. 

Like a man in the hour of victory, Pai enteré 


Ps 


the house. He could hear the lovely voice of 


tiny girl. He could make out that she was in the 
kitchen. Like an excited school boy, he rushed 
to the kitchen. When the little girl saw the big 
box, she couldn’t conceal her excitement. She 
liastily opened the box. What a lovely toy! In her 
wildest dreams, she hadn’t expected anything 
like that. She kissed the cheeks of the toy several 
times. After that initial surge of excitement, she 
approached Pai, full of love and gratitude. When 
touched his feet, he was moved to tears. In 


that small beautiful frame, he saw pure innocence. 


ehow, in that moment of joy and satisfaction, 
remembered his mother. 


That was Subba Rao Pai, a man who would 
ys keep up his promises. 
bys alo ade oe age 
» it was the tradition of Government College. 
lore, to invite only the British dignitories 
jief guests for the annual college day function. 
‘@e particular occasion, the Principal, Prof. 
found himself in a fix. No British dignitory 
jlable! A senior Professor of the College, 
sli, suggested, "Sir, now the only way out 
yvite Mr, Subba Rao Pai, the leading lawyer ~ 
‘town, as the chief guest for the function. 
“@ old student of the college. Well read, 
| Speak fluently on so many subjects.” 
slim accepted the suggestion immediately. 
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On that evening, Subba Rao Pai gave 
memorable speech. Prof. Malim who presided over 
the function summed up, "This is one of the ve 
best speeches I have ever heard. J am immensel 
impressed by his down-to-earth approach towards 
life. His style, his language, his philosophy - oh 
they are stunningly impressive. Let me be frank 
After this speech, I have become an ardent admire 
of Mr. Pai.” 


In that electrifying speech that lasted for 
nearly an hour, Pai spoke on many a topic. About 
the great experimental physicist. Michelson, he 
said, "This great man dedicated almost his entire 
adult life for the determination of velocity of light. 
He went on improving his apparatus to get more 
and more accurate value. He never got the samé 
value twice. After perfecting his experimenta 
technique, he repeated the experiment twent 
times, and published the mean value after a lo 
of deliberation. That mean value was 186,00€ 
miles per second. 


Those with cynical mind ask, ‘What has hé 
achieved by this result? Was it worth to waste 
the entire life just to achieve one experimenta 
value? To what use is the result to the commor 
man?’ 


To me, Michelson’s total dedication to achie 
a very difficult feat is itself a thing of beauty 


fat he succeeded in his life-long effort, is a 
further tribute to his experimental genius. And 
finally, who are we to sit on judgment that he 
wasted his life to achieve a single result? He 
lied his life for himself, and definitely, not eh 
ethers! If he saw the aesthetic beauty in his 
experimental work, well, that was the ene of the 
matter, If his concept of beauty was different 
from that of ours, was it his fault? In any case 
| always have utmost respect for those who fight 
a relentless battle to achieve a goal. If oe & 
life is a waste, tell me which is a wasteless life? 


About the great poet Purandaradasa he said. 
Wa poet writes some twenty outstanding pose 
Which can stand the test of time, he is gsi 
great i this is the yardstick, about which | sae 
We quarrel at all. how do you describe 
Prandaradasa who wrote thousands of poems 
Of the highest literary quality? Each of his sae 
“Piiveye a distinct message. And the language: 
my it is so simple and down-to-earth. sek 
Wig his poems, Iam convinced that simplicity 
S enuty; in fact. perfect beauty.” 


Bubba Rao Pai had immense respect for a 
palled Ranganatha Shastri. He was vey 
Of apeaking about Shastri. According to Pai, 
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Shastri’s approach towards life was frank a 
blunt. 


Y requested the form 


not to do so. This didn't have any effect. 


drama, became wild with anger. He jumped frot 


his seat, snatched the walking stick from 
Englishman’s hand and threw it outside. } 
shouted at the Englishman, "If you try to pl 
any other foul trick, you will have to follow ya 
walking stick! Do you think, you can get a 
with these nasty things in our land? What so 
of culture is this? It is mean, downright mea 
Even illiterate people of our villages put up 
more decent behaviour." Then, turning towarg 
Chettiar, he said in chaste Tamil, "You need 
worry anymore. He won't have the courage 
harass you any further. Relax.” ) 


of Indians had sunk to a new low. Infuriated by 
this nasty remark, Shastri immediately got up 
and shouted, “You need not teach us ethics and 
Morality. Everyone in the gathering knows, what 
you and your dirty satellites do after the sunset, 
fveryday. It doesn’t lie in your mouth to speak 
Wig, big things. If you have the guts, continue 


_ your tirade against the Indians! Let us see whether 
you ean survive the day to see tomorrow’s 


fivise,”” The entire gathering rose as one man 
applaud Shastri’s terrific outburst. The 
fessor hurriedly disappeared from the scene! 


Mo o% o% 0% 
So ale ofe ofo 


On another occasion, an Indian Professor 
liberally praising the fellow Indians for their 
WWmMitment to non-violence. Irked by this 
ilement. Shastri shot back, “Only the 
Hifageous men have the moral right to speak 
Hl non-violence. Unfortunately, it has become 
#teh word with rank cowards! When cowards 
about it, it is downright disgusting!” 


Me o% o% 
eo afo ofe oe 


Pai's high admiration for Shastri clearly 
§ that he too had a thinking similar to that 
aalrl, 


On one evening, a Muslim client came t 


Subba Rao Pai’s office. He said, “Sir, injustice 
has been done to me in a litigation. The distri¢ 


Munsif has given a ruling against me. It is 
desire now to approach the High Court against 
.this ruling. At any cost. I want to get justice 
Sir, I have come to you with the fond hope tha 
you will guide me in my hour of crisis.” 


After listening to all the details of the case 
Subba Rao Pai said, “It will be a futile exerci S 
to knock the door of the High Court. Your cas 
is so weak that even the best of the lawyers 
the world cannot help your cause. Better, yo 
resign yourself to your fate.” 


The client hadn’t expected such an advic¢ 
from Pai. His thinking was, when he was tota 
innocent, the law possibly couldn't go agains 
him. Well, in the Munsif court, he might hay 
fumbled while answering a question asked } 
the lawyer of the opponents. Given proper advice 
that could be ractified in the High Court. Aj 
more than anything else, if the criminals we 
to win the cases in our courts, the day wou 
not be far off when the creed of honest peop 
would be totally extinguished. 


With these thoughts in his mind, he w 
helplessly gazing at Pai. For a few seconds, the 
was a pindrop silence. And then, the man suddet 
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fainted. Pai was shocked. He sprinkled some 
water on his client’s face. When this didn’t have 
any effect, he quickly rushed to a doctor residing 
in the same area. Pai’s clerk sat by the side of 
the client. 


By the time the doctor arrived at the scene, 

the client had already regained his consciousness. 
Of course, he appeared pale and lost. But things 
Were much better than Pai had feared. Hence he 
felt highly relieved. 


Alter examining the patient, the doctor gave 
Opinion that there was nothing to fear about. 
kness coupled with acute mental tension 
d the minor mishap. Subba Rao Pai offered 
to both of. them. After sipping the hot 
, the client appeared a bit cheerful. Pai said 
hin, "It was my mistake to have come to such 
conclusion. In any lost legal case, the 
mt of the opponents’ lawyer would also 
“some loopholes. If we spot them, we can 
{ defeat into victory in the higher court. I 
Hee you, | will give all my attention to your 
{ see that you won't lose in the High 
* The client felt relieved. He profusely 
i Pai and came forward to pay some 
which the latter refused to accept. 


presence, we cannot shout at each other as V 
normally do here. Of course. that doesn’t meé 
that we cannot express our views. Right in fro 
of him, there must be a free and frank discuss ( 
so that he can get a complete picture of t 
incidents that took place here. But for heave 
' sake, no wars please. If all of you agree to the 
conditions, I will take the initiative to invite 
' to solve our problem. And finally, whatever verd 
he gives, we have to gracefully accept it. Lat 
even if one of us is to dispute his decision, 
better, we don’t invite him at all." Everyone 
the gathering agreed to stick to the rule fram 
by the old wise man. 


When Subba Rao Pai reached Katapadi, 

) was given a rousing reception. It was as if t 2 
was no quarrel at all among the members of” 
community. After offering prayers to the de 
Pai occupied the judge's seat. The old man, ¥ 
had gone to Mangalore to invite Pai, gave 
outline of the episode, being careful in his we 
to appear perfectly neutral. After this introdue 
remark, Subba Rao Pai asked the mana 
trustee to give his version of the episode. I 
he gave the chance to the head priest to give 
version. Thereafter, he began to ask pro 
questions to both the parties. On more than 
occasion, both the sides were caught on 
wrong foot. At the end of the lively debat 
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was clear that there were no angels on either 
side, But only the poor priests had to pay heavily 


_ for their mistakes. 


When Subba Rao Pai got up to speak, the 


_ whole atmosphere was electrified. In an intense 


Ton 


sober voice, he said, "A war néver produces 
ners. Both the sides end up as losers. The 
we thing has happened in the ugly war that 
k place here. I am not here to declare the 
te and the wrongs. In fact, both the sides 
their share of wrongs. Now, we must only 
io undo the damage that has already been 
to the fair reputation of our society. The 
aiep in this direction must be to reinstate 
iwo priests to their jobs. Of course, henceforth, 
| priests must also show the grace and poise 
meted of them.” 


Whe managing trustee immediately got up 
id, "We are ready to accept them again. 
he priests have to fulfil one important 
wn, Since there are gold ornaments worth 
800 on the deity, they have to deposit this 
ih the temple trust.” 


sw can these poor men arrange such a 
yunt? In fact, if that be the condition, you 
» find a priest to perform the poojas. 
fe jo permanently close the temple." 
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"Sir, not that we expect them to deposit R $ 
8,000 with us. I have a moderate figure in m 
mind. It is sufficient if they deposit Rs. 1,000. 


"If you are joking, it is really a cruel joke 
From where can they arrange Rs. 1,000? Do yo 
know that a Professor of a college doesn’t eve 
get Rs. 50 as his monthly salary? Even Rs. 25\ 
is too much for these priests. But let me insis 
on this last mentioned figure. They have 
somehow raise this amount if they are to sta 
here." 


i 
' 


Thanks to Pai’s imposing personality, t 
ugly war at Katapadi finally came to an end. 


%o aM o% 0% 
%e he ofe efo 


‘When Subba Rao Pai was a student at 
College, Madras, his elder brother Venkataraman 
Pai became a Munsif at Karkala. The traditic 
demanded that he would pay a courtesy visit | 
the judges of the Madras High Court. At Madre 
he was treated very well by Justice Hollo 
During the course of a conversatio 

. Venkataramana Pai told the Justice that a 
brother was studying law at the Law Colleg 
Madras. Justice Holloway showed some intere 
to meet Subba Rao Pai. When the latter met hi 
he was quite impressed by the intelligence 

Pai. Thereafter, Subba Rao Pai became a regulé 
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visitor to Justice Holloway’s personal library. The 


two became good friends. Pai learnt a lot about 
ihe practice of law from the famous judge. 


Many years later, one day, Venkataramana 
Pai asked his brother, "You have seen Justice 
Holloway from close quarters. As‘a man, how is 


hw 


"A very good man. No doubt about it. But, 
re are a couple of flaws in his personality." 


"Flaws! What flaws?" 


"May be they are not serious flaws. 
rtheless, they are flaws. One such weakness 
§ personality is the way he dismisses others’ 
ements with a pinch of salt. 


' Once, we had gone to attend a lecture by a 
fitish official. The lecture was really good. | 
lle impressed. On our way back, Justice 
y asked me, ‘Have you noticed that this 
} Was occasionally closing his eyes while 
nig the speech?’ 


i, es sir, to me also, this habit appeared a 
ange.’ 


God! you have turned out to be a novice! 
® Het by habit that he was closing his eyes 
gad then! He had learnt by heart a prepared 
: tien by a ghost writer. When he would 
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move from one stage to another. he would clos 
his eyes to recollect the next stage of the speec 


Do you know what he said to me once? - ‘I 
served the Goddess of Law for twenty five years 
with utmost humility. Now, she sits at my feet 
aid serves me!’ When I heard these remarks, for 

& moment, | was shocked like anything. But, on 

geeond thoughts, I felt, it was okay. All geniuses 
we a streak of arrogance in their personality. 
» make a vulgar display of it. while others 
rly conceal it. 


‘Sir, to tell you frankly, I was quite impresse 
by the speech. The style, the stuff and th 
language - all impressed me. I don't think, th 
speech was prepared by somebody else. ~ 
appeared to be spontaneous.’ 


‘Mr. Subba Rao, you don’t know these me 
They are downright mediocre people. They al 
incapable of such high thoughts. They thro 
money and get the speeches prepared for 
occasion. And then, like fine actors on the stag 
they deliver it with style! Well. they succeed ~ 
fooling ordinary people. But the hollowness is ' 
too obvious. You are too young to understal 
all these nasty things. As you grow, you W 
slowly learn to distinguish a genius from crank 


Consider Newton and Maxwell for example. 
#h are all time greats. Newton was considered 
| afrogant man. It is said that he used to 
jit his arrogance openly. On the other hand, 
ji was supposed to be very modest. He 
y altributed his electromagnetic wave theory 
Afaday's great ideas. 


gording to me, even if Newton was 

diy arrogant, it was alright because without 
ner arrogance, he could not have achieved 
fabulous results in the fields of physics 
thematics. If Maxwell was modest, well, 
more than nice. But, it was impossible 

didn't have the inner arrogance. In fact, 
sat men and women have an inbuilt 
ie, without which they can not be what 


I kept quiet. I didn’t know, what he f 
about my silence. He also sank into silence. 


Subba Rao Pai continued, "Justice Hollo 
is a well read man. As far as law is concern 
no doubt, he is an authority. He is a power 
speaker and quite a good writer too. But he 
also very arrogant. In fact, there were occasi¢ 
when I felt that the streak of arrogance in ' 
was positively ugly. Of course, now, I no 
feel so bad about that arrogance. 


“ 


do you consider Justice Holloway also 
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"No, no; Never. At best, he is intelligé 
enough to impress the people immediately aro 
him. To be considered a genius, one must 
given original contributions of far reach 
importance. Like Newton, for examp 
Shakespeare was also a great genius.” 


‘he issue on the river bank opposite to the temple. 
Wiidenly, one of them got a brilliant speck of 
we ea, The idea was to invite Subba Rao Pai to 

senive the complicated issue. Since the five men 
above any controversy, they could approach 
leaders of both the camps without any 
Jwulty. The leader of the group candidly told 
the groups, "Some controversies, by their 
nature, have no tangible solutions at all. 
ane, we created here, belongs to this difficult 
ory, On our own, we can never solve this 
m. Already, enough damage is done to the 
jution of the temple. We have become a 
hing stock in the eyes of the people, 
ere, Today, ‘A’ breaks the head of ‘B’. 
orrow, men sympathetic to ‘B’ take their 
on ‘A’. This has been going on for the 
» months. Is there no end to this horrible 
y? And to say that we do all these things 
sake of God is a very cruel joke indeed. 
Wiible suggestion to both the camps is to 
judgment to the wisdom of Sri Ammembal 
' ao Pai who is easily the most brilliant 
4 the most noble soul in our community. 
fan be our saviour. Unfortunately, even 
Hol satisfy both the camps. It is a catch 
jon! There lies the whole problem. Hence 
i accept him as a judge. The entire 
ty as one man must accept his judgment 


Mo aM ate o% 
fe fe a0 ate 


In May 1908, the situation in the G.§ 
community in Bantwal town became explos 
In the local Sri Venkataramana Temple, the 1 
of the deity had become slightly deshaped 
to wear and tear. The trustees of the ten 
decided to replace this worn out old idol wi 
new one. They ordered for a new idol of s 
from a very talented sculptor from Karkal. 


When the new idol arrived at the tem 
trouble started. One section of the commu 
was for the new idol to be installed, while 
other section was dead against this 
Suddenly, the situation became very explo 
In the name of god, people began to fight 
dogs. Quarrels became the order of the” 
Often, they reached very nasty proportio: 
few elders were really worried. They badly 
peace to be restored, but the magic for 
eluded them. They became desperate. 


On one evening, five devotees of the tel 
who didn’t belong to either camp, were discuf 
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with humility. If you agree to this proposal, 
will be pleased to take the initiative to invit 
Sri Pai." 


of this great temple. I have faith in your wisdom. 
Let us meet tomorrow morning, sharp at six 
o'clock." 


Both the camps accepted this suggestion, On the following morning, Pai got up at five 
Welock. It was raining heavily. There was biting 
fold. He walked to the ‘river Nethravathi 
lrefooted. Since he was suffering from gout, 
this barefooted walk under heavy rain was 
Pelremely painful. He took bath in the river, and 


wet clothes, returned to the temple. 


On one evening, Subba Rao Pai arrived 
Bantwal. The entire G. S. B. community of Ban 
had gathered at the temple premises to give hii 
a red carpet welcome. People from neighbourir 
towns like Belthangadi, Puttur. Vittal ar 
Mangalore had also come in good numbers 
pay their respect to the sage of the communit 
The sea of people gathered at the venue surprisi 
Pai. When perfect strangers greeted him, | 
reciprocated their gesture with utmost humilij 
That went very well with the masses. To the 
he was just another "avatar" of God. 


Immediately, the chief priest of the temple 
rmed the ‘pooja’. After the pooja, he said, 
i behalf of all of you, now I request Sri Subba 
® Pai to give his judgment, which all of us 
i Accept with utmost humility." Pai intervened, 
too small a man to give a judgment on 
} @ big issue. I leave it to the judgment of 
himself. I only wish to serve as His 
eeuger. I have got with me two identical 
§ Of paper. On one of them, I have written, 
bl be retained.’ On the other, I have written, 
Wo! be installed.’ Two or three men from 
fAMp can come and see them." 


y 


Pai went to the temple and offered his praye 
The trustees then requested him to address" 
people. He said, "Strange are the ways of G 
Sometimes, he takes fun at playing a mischie 
game with his devotees. Because we di 
understand his game, we begin to quarrel. 
alright. If life were only sweet pleasantries 
would have been terribly boring! Isn’t it? * 
these quarrels mustn’t lead to a war-like situat 
God, definitely, doesn’t like blood being she 
His name. All of us are His devotees. It is 
moral responsibility not to wreck the fair a 


f that, he folded the papers into identical 
i kept them at the feet of the deity.: He 
ed one of the elderly men to pick up 
ihe folded papers. The old man lifted one 
} Pai asked him to read the message of 
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God. He loudly read, "Old idol be retained.’ 
the men, including those who wanted the 


idol to be installed, were happy. How could t 


protest? After all, it was God’s wish! 


DHOOD AND EDUCATION 2 


bba Rao Pai was born at Mulki on 
ber 19, 1852. His father, Upendra Pai, was 


j at Munsif Court, Mulki. It was only in 


iat he had shifted his practice from Kaup 
_ Upendra Pai had four sons. The eldest 
Yayana Pai was sixteen years older than 
© Pai, the youngest. Vasudeva Pai and 
amana Pai were the other two. 


Was Subbu’s misfortune that his mother 
‘bedridden after she gave birth to him. 
/ that tragedy, she was a lively woman, 

ling and always busy doing one thing 
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to explain her plight to Subbu in front o 


‘didn’t want so much money. She said, “T 


“What Bayamma? You cannot insult me like 
iis, Keep that money with you. Please accept 
@nother fifty rupees. Your mother must not suffer 
fer want of money. Also, buy some dress and 
seme sweets for your children. Henceforth, if you 

ed money, demand and get it!” 


“Bayamma, you seem to be terribly upset. Sh 
I know the reason?” 


On her own, she had never asked mo} 
from him. Hence, she found it extremely diffi¢ 
to do so now. More over, she was embarrasi 


stranger. Pai understood her plight. He told E Bayamma was full of gratitude. With folded 
“Bayamma, this man, Mr. Gopal Rao, is my E yds, she saluted him before making her 
friend. He knows that during our worst crisii eparture. 

was you who served us with single mi 
devotion. You looked after me and my mo 
with utmost love and care. Hence, I am inde 
to you for ever. Today, you seem to be in § 
trouble. It is my pleasure if I get a chane 
help you. Please don’t hesitate to tell) 
difficulty.” Bayamma’s eyes became moist. 
moment, she fumbled to speak. It was only: 
sipping a cup of coffee that she gathered he} 
to explain her plight. Pai was moved. In a} 
choked with emotion, he said, “Bayamma, 
know, I hold you in very high esteem. Co 
you straightaway ask the money? Don't I des 
that much courtesy?” He opened his money 
and gave her 100 rupees! (At that time, the 
of 8 grams of gold was only Rs 5.) Baya 


After her departure, Pai said to his friend, 
yal, for twelve long years, this woman, then 
enaged girl, nursed my invalid mother with 
at devotion. Compared to her great service, 

{ is this small help? Nothing. Yet, she showed 
wi of hesitation to ask this small favour. Oh, 
society is horrible. If you give money, it is 
dered a help. Any other form of sacrifice, 
fo help at all!” 


"Bubbu. you are a great saint despite not 
ma saint. I liked your gesture towards 

mma. I also liked her rich culture. May be, 
& one of your first great teachers. I was 
ed by her pathetic plight. Did you notice 
saree? It had, at least, two dozen patches. 
e done a good thing by giving her 150 
* it may be a very big amount, but from 
ju say, she fully deserves it.” 


need about 20 rupees; not more than that. F 
take back these 80 rupees.” 
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During his school days at Mulki, Subbu 
a strange mixture of maturity and boyish pre 
At times, if he showed glimpses of maturity, mig 
be, it had something to do with his mother’s illnes 
From the very birth, he happened to see the dar 
side of life. As for the pranks, it was due to ft 
age. What else? 


A couple of incidents that took place at Mul 
had a lasting impression on Subba Rao Pai. 


Once, when he was about eight years o 
Subbu was Scraping the bark of a tree us 
very sharp knife. A friend of his father, who j 
then came to their house, asked Upendra FE 
“What is your son doing there? Has he ge 


Subbu couldn't stand this last remark, 
‘ushed inside the house with the big knife 
his right hand. He shouted at his father’s frie 
“Shall I now show you, who has gone m 
Henceforth, think twice before you pass a rem 


Upendra Pai had the shock of his life. 
very rude behaviour from his son was to} 
ed. His blood pressure shot up 
anything. He pounced on his son, snatched 


- He, quite unlike him, hurled 


Phoicest abuses at his son. When Bayamma came 
frwurd to take the boy inside, he stopped her 
Wid pushed his son at the feet of his friend and 
reed him to apologise. Even when the boy was 
Wiping into his mother’s room, he was fuming 
an injured tiger. It took, some time before 
fould come to normalcy. 


Alter his evening walk, when Upendra Pai 
Nimed home, it was about seven o’clock. When 
Went to his wife’s room to give her the medicine, 
F seene he saw there was utterly pathetic. 

bu had fallen asleep at the feet of his invalid 
ther, who didn’t have the strength even to 
y her fingers on his head. She too was asleep. 
{ was really touching was, the tears on their 
ks hadn't completely dried up. When he saw 
mavy bandage on the left hand of his tiny 

iis heart crumbled. Probably, when he had 
ed the knife, the boy must have had a big 
if his left hand. Oh God! The shirt he wore 
full of blood stains! Pai, helplessly, looked 
# faces of his wife and son. What a similarity! 


the following morning, as usual, Subbu 
from the bed just before dawn. He didn’t 
his father who was sitting in a corner of 
mm, Upendra Pai’s heart melted like wax 

» saw the small boy bending on his knees 
i the feet of his mother. What a culture! 


his hand, and began to beat | 
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was a clean injustice. He complained, “This 
very unfair. Both of us have done equal amor 
of work and hence, my share of money must 
the same as his.” Upendra Pai became wild v 
anger when he heard the word, “share”, Someh 
he had a deep aversion for this word. He shou 
“You have not even grown four foot tall. Alre 
you have started speaking about your share!’ 
picked up a stick and began to beat Suk 
When Venkataramana begged mercy for 
brother, he shouted, “This rascal. who has sta 
speaking about the shares, doesn't deserve 
sympathy. I will kick him out from the ho 


yeu are studying in this evening hour when you 
f® Supposed to be on a cricket field! Come on, 
®} s go for shopping. I want to buy some clothes 
W all of you. Also, we can buy some sweets.” 
Wbbu was pleasantly surprised. On that evening, 
father was in terrific mood. He purchased so 
things for all the boys. Subbu was given 
the privilage of choosing the shirtings! By 
#eCounts, it was the finest evening he spent 
Mulki. From his father’s point of view, more 
Wlantly, the young boy rediscovered his 


Subbu was so shaken by this incident 
he became pale and dull. He began to 
loneliness. He started to avoid everyone, 
mother clearly saw wrong signals in 
supremely dignified behaviour. On one eve 
she told her husband, "Subbu seems to 
frozen into quiet dignity. Whatever be it, fc 
age, it is not good. Boys must be like bo 
they behave like matured men, there is | 
for real worry.” Upendra Pai was shocke 
hadn’t observed this change in Subbu. 
guilty. 


‘Upendra Pai's immediate neighbour at Mulki 
_ Narayana Shenoy, the Head of the temple 
, Narayana Shenoy was the richest man in 
, His big, well-furnished house was almost 
Palace! Or, at least, Subbu felt it that Way. 
nha Shenoy’s son, Janardan, was Subbu’s 
le and a close friend. Subbu maintained 
endship till the end. Almost daily, the two 
used to go to Sri Venkataramana Temple. 


Mature, Subbu was a humourous boy. 
mates considered him a king of comedy. 

to spend quite some time with his 
telling her many an interesting incident 
{ his friends and others. On one Sunday 
@, he told his mother, “One of the trustees 


Immediately, he came out to see Subbi 
little boy was studying science in that odd 
Upendra Pai exclaimed, “Subbu, what is 
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Personally, I enjoy telling her all tt 


of the temple is a very old man. Do you knoy 
at this ripe old age, he has married a smal 
beautiful girl who looks like his grand daughtel 
After the ‘pooja’ in the temple, women sit on o 
pial and men sit on the other to receive t] 
‘prasad’. This old man, who can barely wa 
looks at the women’s side to find out whe 
his wife has taken her seat. If he spots her, 
the enthusiasm of a small boy, he tells the prié 
‘All the women have come. You may distrib 
the prasad.’ On the other hand, if he finds | 
missing on the pial, he declares, ‘All the wom 
haven’t come yet. Wait a little.’ Everyone in 
temple cracks jokes at his cost. He doesn’t se 
to mind it. As for his wife, poor girl! She is” 
small to understand these things!” 


“Subbu, in age, you are younger to me. But 
when it comes to wisdom, you are a giant and 
!am only a pigmy. I am proud of you.” 


Upendra Pai, who happened to overhear this 
‘PNversation, tacitly agreed with Venkataramana’s 
hws. He marvelled at the remarkable maturity 
Subbu. 


1864. On a midsummer’s night, Subbu’s 
wher began to sink. When Upendra Pai saw 
end coming nearer, he fed her with holy 
ler. Just before her death, she gazed at 
body. Her effort indicated that she wanted 
Smile. Her tired eyes were full of gratitude to 


of her mistress. Surprisingly, only Subbu 
falm and collected. It was as if he were the 
l of the family. When the end finally came 
!, Upendra Pai broke down. 


On one night, Venkataramana asked Sub 
“Why is it that you tell every small incideni 
our mother? Won't it amount to disturbing 
Subbu answered, “On the other hand, she e 1 
every bit of information I break to her. Not ¢ 


Ih less than one month after his wife’s death, 
Wilra Pai decided to shift to Mangalore. For 
Ming, to stay in that house without her was 
fable to him. Also, he thought. he could 
® good education to his children only if he 
to Mangalore. Thus, in the summer of 
Upendra Pai shifted his house to Mangalore. 
eve of departure, he gave fifty rupees to 
Ha (In 1864, it was a huge amount) and 
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insignificant incidents. My idea is to lift: 
Spirits and give her the feeling that we, her 
care for her as much as our father. The 
nothing like a feeling of love. If my silly 
reduce her agony to a certain extent, my p r 
is more than served.” F 


said, “I don’t know, how to express my gratitu 
to you. For the last twelve years, you nurs 
my wife and Subbu with great love and cal 
A daughter could not have shown so mu 


commitment to her mother. Let Gods keep y 
and your family happy. I gave you only 
rupees. I am really embarrassed. You kno 
now my financial position is not that good. 


“Sir, fifty rupees in a huge amount. To | 
you frankly. when I accepted the money, I y 
in two minds. I doubted whether it was fair 
my part to accept it. . 


Like all of you, I too feel like an orpk 
after Amma’s death. I always felt, she wai 


special emissary of God. She loved me as 
as I loved her. She was a great woman. It 4 
my luck that I got the chance to serve her.’ 


Then, turning towards Subbu. she sg 
“Subbu, you know, I am an illiterate woman, 
father didn’t send me to the church school. | 
in this house that I learnt so many things. } 
parents were, indirectly, my teachers. But, 
own humble way, I taught you many a ] 
particularly before you joined school. Haven 
So, don't forget me when you become a big m 
Subbu’s eyes became moist. All these years, 


was one of the family members and not ji 


rvant. Naturally, the hour of departure was 


fuite painful. 


In Mangalore, Subba Rao Pai was admitted 


) the Provincial School, which later became 
yovernment College, Mangalore. Vasudeva Pai 
ind Venkataramana Pai were admitted to the 
Masel Mission School. 


The first person Subba Rao Pai met in the. 


ghool campus was Gopal Rao, who also came 


the school with his father to get admitted. 
ley were to join the same class. They became 
ends. With each passing year, the friendship 
Wk deeper and deeper roots. Pai considered 
bal Rao his best friend and one of the best 
igs that had happened to him. 


Both had a flair for literature. Both loved 
fume of cricket. In fact; both were quite good 
€ game. While Pai was absolutely top class 
Mludies, Rao was only reasonably good. 
ably under Rao’s influence, Pai developed 
feading habit. 


oth in S.S.L.C. and F.A. examinations, 
Rao Pai scored very high percentage. Not 
hat, during this period, his overall approach 
7 Ws life became stunningly dignified. It was 
if this period that he read many a Kannada 

f and many a play written by Shakespeare. 
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In those days, in F.A. class, students had 
fo learn so many subjects like Physics, Chemistry, 
Mathematics, Economics, History and Philosophy, 
in addition to two languages. Subba Rao Pai had 
4 special flair for Physics. 


Once, Gopal Rao asked him, “Which line in ‘Ki 
Lear’ impressed you most?” Immediately, Pai sa 
“The line given to Cordelia at the fag end of t 
play is terrific. She consoles her father, ‘We ¢ 
_ not the first, who with best meaning, have incurr 


the worst.’ To me, the philosophy behind 
line is remarkable. Oh, it is fantastic.” 


“What is so great about this line? There z 
more impressive lines like ‘We are to the go¢ 
like flies to the wanton boys, they kill us { 


their sport.’ Compared to this, the line mention 
by you looks so ordinary.” 


“Well, it is a matter of opinion. Consider 
line I picked up. It tells us that sometimes, desp 
our best intentions, we suffer defeats. On su 
occasions, we must console ourselves by thinki 
that we are not the first to suffer such humiliatio 


for no fault of ours. Here, the approach is hig} 


philosophical. That is why, it has impressed 
Now, take the line cited by you. When Lear te 
this line, it is clearly a case of self-pitying. I 
his suffering, he puts the blame squarely on t 
gods! It is a sort of approach which doesn’t appr 
to me. Also, in the case of Cordelia, she te 


console himself! But then, as I said earlier, it 
a matter of opinion”. 


Though Subba Rao Pai died in 1909 at the 


aue of fifty sevn, Gopal Rao lived long enough 
1 tell some very interesting anecdotes about his 
We-long friend According to Gopal Rao, if Pai’s 
fither were nota Vakil. he would have probably 


‘ome a top dass physicist. 


When they were in the final F.A. Class, 
ring the course of a discussion on physics, 
Mi told Rao, “Itis interesting to note that Newton's 
iw of gravitation can be deduced from Keppler'’s 


laws of planetay motion, and Keppler’s laws can 


deduced from Newton's law. It is here that 
need to knw the dates of publications of 
ese laws. Onchecking the dates, I have found 
hat Keppler gave his laws first. To me, it appears 
{ Newton deduced his famous gravitational 
from Keppkr’s laws. It could not be due to 
observation of the fall of an apple from its 
pe! Agreed, Newton’s law has universal appeal 
«1 wide applications, and he fully deserved the 
Wulation he received, But, why was it that he 
in't give credit where it was due? Or, may be, 
ton independently derived the law. In such 
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a case, where is that derivation? Is it possibl 


that some of the most brilliant scientists a 
quite ordinary men? These things interest me. 
know, I will never get the answers for some | 
these questions. But, that doesn’t stop me fro 
thinking on these lines.” 


On another occasion, he asked Gopal R 2 
“Do you know, why Michael Faraday inspires f 
much more than even Newton?” He answered ff 
question himself - “Because Faraday was 
non-matriculate. Without any background, if 
could develop that most romantic concept of lin 
of force in magnetism, what sort of genius’ 
must have been!” 


By now, Upendra Pai had nicely settled do 
as a lawyer in Mangalore. His monthly incd 
was around Rs. 125 which nearly gave him } 
label of a rich man. Anyhow, that income } 
more than sufficient to live a very comforta 
life. Why? He could even own a fairly big ho 
in Dongerkery by 1870. It was during the sj 
year that Subba Rao Pai passed his | 
examinations with distinction. 


After Subba Rao Pai’s mother’s death, 
eldest sister-in-law, Rukmini, looked after 
needs with extreme fondness. She used to i 
him to achieve better and better results ir 
examinations. Pai considered her as gre 


personality as his father. That was a high tribute 
indeed! 


Immediately after he passed his F.A. 
éxaminations, Upendra Pai arranged his son’s 
marriage. It is really unfortunate that not a single 
detail is available about his wife. If Gopal Rao who 
had the ability to write in chaste English had 
Written a biography of his friend, today, we would 


tive had graphic details about the life of one of 


the most enlightened personalities of this part of 
he country. Unfortunately, it is not to be. 


Upendra Pai was extremely pleased with his 
yn's performance in the F.A. examinations. He 
ided to send his son to Madras for higher 
Jucation. His plan was to make his son a lawyer 
th B.A. and B.L. degrees. Gopal Rao’s father was 
inspired by this move. He also decided to send 
8 Son to Madras for the same courses. Of course, 
)pal Rao was also quite good at studies. 


9 


Everything was planned for their stay at 
Madras. Upendra Pai also decided to send Mala 
, a distant relation, to prepare food for the 
8, and to look after the other needs of the 
Wa, The boys were advised to concentrate only 
their studies. In those days, a journey to 
iras was an extemely tedious affair. .Upto 
em, one had to travel by both land and water. 
i part of the journey would take four or five 
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days! Of course, at Salem, one could catch thi 
train to Madras. Upendra Pai made elabora g 


plans for this tough journey. 


A day before the departure, someone to 
Subba Rao Pai, “Your father’s health is not 
all good. It has been Steadily sinking. I thin kK 


his days are numbered.” 


Pai was shocked. Immediately, he decide 
to cry a halt to his education. He thought, witho 
the degrees also, he could work as a vakil lik 
his father and elder brother, Venkataramana. Hi 
wanted to be by the side of his father to atten 
to all his needs in the twilight of his life. H 
conveyed his decision to his sister-in-law. 


When Upendra Pai got wind of this suddei 
twist. he went to Subbu and told him, “Ju: 
now, your sister-in-law has told me about you 
hasty decision. From whatever angle one look 
at it, it appears a foolish decision. You were ne 
fortunate to experience that sublime love of you 
mother. What a great woman she was ! Do yo 
know, how she brought up your brothers? ] 
those days, she was a bundle of energy. She wa 
an ever smiling angel. She used to play 
them as if she were also a child! Probably, got 
felt jealous of her. Immediately after your birtl 
she became an invalid. Thereafter, for twelve lof 
years, she suffered from extreme pain and agon 
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She had one great regret that she couldn't nurse 
you. She extracted a promise from me that I 
would give you the best possible education. 


Once, she told me, ‘This boy is different. He 
has the potential in him to become great. wi 
the gods have deprived me of all my pleasures, 


in turn, they were kind enough to shower all 


their blessings on this boy. Now, it is upto you 
to help him to achieve something spectacular. It 
is his luck that he has got in you such an 
understanding father.’ 


Don’t you think, I have to fulfil my promise 
jiven to her when she was in her death-bed? 
forget about my promise. You have seen her for 
twelve years. You have also seen her graceful 
qualities even when she was immersed in acute 
pain. Don't you have any obligation to her? The 
life is all about love and obligations. Whatever 


be the excuses, to run away from obligations is 


40 run away from morality. Hope, you are wise 
@nough to grasp these things. 


As for my health, yes, it is very delicate. In 
fact. on the day she died, I saw the shadows of 
feath encircling me. If I am still alive, it is 
because of all of you. 


In my opinion, we mustn't allow ourselves 
» be bogged down by the fear of death. If life 
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Boy, be cheerful. Get read 
tomorrow”, 


success in his educational career. When Subbj 


bent to touch the feet of 


He loved the boys, and was almost like the 


guardian. The boys felt very comfortable. ; 

The teaching standards at the Presiden 
College were exceptionally good. According to P 4 
Dr. Duncan, the Professor of Philosophy, had 
amazing ability to keep his class spellbound 
any length of time. Pai found the chapter 


differential equations an absolute thriller thanks 
to the magical teaching ability of Professor 
Ranganathan. It was a nice pastime to solve the 
mathematical problems in the company of Gopal 
Rao who had a special talent for the subject. 


But, a tragedy struck him soon. Mala Pai ‘fell 
seriously ill. With the help of their owner, Pai and 
Gopal Rao admitted him to a nearby hospital. But 
before they realised what exactly had happened to 
him, he passed away. Pai felt very guilty. He told 
Gopal Rao, “If he hadn’t come to Madras, probably 
he would not have died so soon.” Gopal Rao didn’t 
agree with this view. He said, “The moment we 
realised that he was ill, we wasted no time to 
admit him to the hospital. In the hospital also, 
one of us was always by his side. He was given 
the best possible medical attention. It is very 
unfortunate that he died despite our allout efforts 
to save him. When that is the reality, there is no 
reason for you to feel guilty.” 


From early childhood, Subba Rao Pai was 
deeply religious. At Madras, he began performing 


“deva poojas” for about two hours in the morning 


and for about an hour in the twilight. This 
virtually meant, he had no time for his studies. 
In the first terminal examination, his performance 
was quite ordinary. In a couple of subjects, he 
fot less marks than even Gopal Rao. The latter 
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found it difficult to stomach. He realised that 


this pooja business was res 
decline. One day, when Pai 


market, Gopal Rao picked u 
Box” 


Pai was full of fury. There was an eleme 


of despair also. Once he sli 


what according to me, I should have done. Bei Z 
religious is alright. But how } 


Because of gross negligence, you have performe 
poorly in the last examination. In chemistry a n 
economics, you have scored even less than m 


to his infinite faith in you? If you want to perform 
poojas for hours together, what was the need to 
come here? You could have done that at Mangalore 
itself. Now, you: may be angry with me; you may 
feel like killing me, but later, you will realise 
that what I have done is the right thing. Even 
if you don’t change your opinion, it doesn’t really 
matter. I always do things, that I feel right.” 


Subba Rao Pai didn’t react. He was upset 
that the holy box was thrown into the well. But 
in a way, his friend was also right. Right or wrong, 
the purpose was absolutely selfless, he felt. 


In the B.A. examinations held by the Madras 
University in April 1873, Subba Rao Pai bagged 
the second rank. Rathnavelu chettiar got the first 


rank. Pai got the highest marks in Physics, 


Mathematics, Kannada and Philosophy. It was 
themistry which let him down. Gopal Rao passed 
in second class. 


Chettiar, immediately, went to England to 
Appear for I.C.S. examinations. As planned earlier, 
Bubba Rao Pai joined the Law College, Madras. 
Hopal Rao too joined the Law College. 


It was during this period that Subba Rao 

{ became intimate with Justice Holloway. It 
as Justice Holloway who inspired him to study 
"Smith's leading cases” and “White and Tudors’ 


A 


leading cases in equity”. It was due to the dee 
study of these classics, Subba Rao Pai admitted 
he got a sound grounding in the principles j 
law. The other two great books which had 
lasting influence on Pai were “The lives of t 
Lord chancellors of England” and “The lives 
the Lord Chief Justices of England.” 


When Pai was a student of law college, t 1 
Madras University appointed him as an examine 
in Kannada. He set the question papers for F.A 
and B.A. examinations. In the Kannada litera f 
circles at Madras, he was considered an authorit 
on “Jaimini Bharatha”, “Shabharishankar 
Vilasa” and “Someshwara Shathaka” He receive 
Rs. 100 as remuneration from the Univers t 
which he promptly sent to his father. He wrot 
“This is my first earning in life. Naturally, I wa 
to present a good gift to you. Please buy anyth n 
which may fetch you some pleasure. Also, bu 
some sweets and distribute it to all at home. 


In the B.L. examinations, Subba Rao F 
bagged the first rank and the gold medal. Gop 
Rao secured first class which was no mes 
achievement. When the rank list was announce 
a day before the results, Pai promptly sent 
telegram to his father. It read, “Secured Fil 
Rank and Gold Medal. It is dedicated to yous a 
oy mother” a 


When Upendra Pai read the telegram, he 
was moved to tears. That Subbu remembered his 
late mother in the moment of his glory, was a 
matter of great satisfaction to him. Like a small 
boy, he ran around to break the sensational news 
to all his friends, 


Justice Holloway advised Pai to do his 
apprenticeship under H.H. Shepherd, then a 
leading lawyer in Madras (Later he became one 
of the most outstanding judges of the Madras 
High Court). By then, Pai became terribly 
homesick. He felt a strong urge to see his father, 
brothers, sisters-in-law and their children. Hence, 
he took a break and came to Mangalore. 


When he arrived at Mangalore, he was given 

§ rousing welcome. He was positively embarrassed 
when people treated him as a hero. When some 
elders bent their heads to show the respect, 
immediately, he disapproved it. He told them, 
"Compared to your goodness, my achievements 
fre nothing. After all, one’s greatness lies in his 
#trength of character, and not in the degrees he 
cured. Even assuming that these degrees, these 
tanks and the gold medal are all fabulous 
chievements, the credit must go to my father 
ho is the sole guardian of this success. Since 
my childhood, he has been teaching me the 
sence of a meaningful life. If I convert it into 
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degrees, is it something out of this world? I don 
think so.” Upendra Pai never agreed with the: 
views. Nevertheless, he quite enjoyed it. In tk 
moment of extreme satisfaction, he remembere 
his wife — her sick, thin frame: that pale, roun 
face which hadn't lost its serene beauty despi 
acute pain and agony, and finally. her quie 
tired death. Subba Rao Pai looked at his fathe 
From the body language. he could immediate 
make out, what his father was thinking abou 
He too remembered that most innocent face 
utmost gratitude. 


In the twilight of his life, Upendra Pai 
all smiles and contentment. The extraordinal 
achievements of his son had given him supren 
happiness. However, due to prolonged illness, ] 
was virtually reduced to a skeleton. He was visib 
tired, and seemed eager to embrace death. Subk 
Rao Pai saw the writing on the wall. He realise 
his father was passing through the last phe 
of his life. Hence, he postponed his visit 
Madras. For two months, he worked as a teach 
in a school run by Gokarna Mutt. He refused. 
accept any remuneration for his work. 


The family doctor used to visit Upendra ] 
regularly for the routine medical check up. 
one such occasion, Subba Rao Pai asked | 
doctor, “How about giving him some tonic?” 7 
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doctor’s reply was touching. He said, Bs Pai, 
your father has no ambition to be energetic. Is 
there any energy left out in that weak frame? If 


we prick his body with a needle. if anything comes 


out, it is only his goodness. In fact, if he has 
survived this long, it is due to his mental strength. 
He was waiting for your successful return. Now 
that it is realised, he is extremely happy. toe 
sinking Sun appears as beautiful as the rising 
Sun. The sparkle we see in his eyes is akin to the 
romantic charm of the sinking Sun.” 


Subba Rao Pai’s eyes became moist. He 
experienced a very tender feeling of sublime 
gratitude. 

When Upendra Pai saw no sign of his son 
going to Madras, he asked, “Subbu, whep are 
you going to Madras to get the training under 
Shepherd?” 

“Father, I am really tired after such a serious 
study for so many years. I have decided to take 
fome rest.” 

“Subbu, this is not the right age to take 
est. Time moves in only one direction. We can 
ever put the clock back. That is why, time is 

#0 precious. 


’ Well, you know it better than me. I know, 
hy you are delaying your journey to Madras. 
You want to be with me during my last few days 
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on this earth. On that score, I have reason 


be proud. But who knows, when I will die? It 
about two years now, since death has thrown j 


net on me. I really don’t know, when my innin 


will come to an end. Hence, there is no meani 


for you to waste your time. On the eve of ya 
first visit to Madras, I had told you, ‘Those w 
have lived a meaningful life are never scared 
death.” We have had a fairly long partners 1i 
You have been exceptionally good; in fact, go 
to a fault. If I die here when you are away 
Madras, it will be as if I hadn't died at all!” 


On the following day, Subba Rao Pai left 
Madras. Once at Madras, he became extreme 
busy. Under Shepherd’s inspiring guidance, | 
began to pick up so many things, particular 
the art of cross-examination. Shepherd was sim 
brilliant at this art. He could convert defir 
defeats into victories for his clients, thanks. 
this magical art. 


Pai had hardly worked for four months u r 
Shepherd when he got the telegram that 
father was seriously ill. He got a feeling that 1 
worst must have happened. When he reac 
home after four days of travelling, he ¥ 
welcomed by a stony silence. When he looker 
the face of his sister-in-law, she broke doy 
Suddenly, the flood gates were opened. Every 
began to sob loudly. 


ROARING PRACTICE 
AT MANGALORE 3 


About a month after his father’s death 
(October, 1878), Subba Rao Pai went to Madras, 


finished his course of apprenticeship, and got 

himself enrolled as a High Court lawyer. He. 
then, returned to Mangalore and settled down to 
practice at the Mangalore Bar. 


Subba Rao Pai had certain initial advantages. 
He was the first practicing lawyer in the district 
‘who had secured B.A. and B.L. degrees, In both 


the degree examinations, he had secured top 


ranks in the prestigious Madras University. In 
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Subba Rao Pai accepted only civil case 
that too, only original suits and appeals. Bhaval 
Rao, who practiced both in the civil and crimin 
courts, was his rival in most of his cases. 


In a suit in the sub-court, the manager | 
the Madras Bank at Tellicherry had to be cra 
examined. He was an Englishman known for f 
profound knowledge of law. On the morning 
the cross-examination, the party who had to cros | 
examine the Englishman, approached Subba R 
Pai and requested Pai to do the job. The pa 
would gain Substantially if he were to win 
ease, Pai judged the man’s nature in less : 
five minutes. The wealthy man from Telliche 
was extremely stingy. After studying the case 
about fifteen minutes, Pai said, “ I am ready 
accept your case if you Pay me Rs. 400.” 


“400! Oh God, this is too much! After all, 
it is just a cross-examination. I can pay only Rs. 
100.” 


“Dear gentleman, bargaining is something 
which I have never practiced. I have told you my 
fees. If you are not ready to pay it, well, that is 
the end of the matter.” 


The party left the room in a huff, murmuring 
something to himself. A friend of Pai who happened 
to be in the office at that time remarked, “Why 
is it that you have demanded such a high fees 
for just a cross-examination? At best, it is a 
question of about two hours. You could have 
settled down for Rs. 200.” 


“My dear Sir, you haven’t understood the 
situation. The rich man will get a substantial 
amount if he wins the case. Frankly, that was 
not the consideration when I demanded Rs. 400. 
lt is his stinginess which irritated me. When he 
is to get thousands of rupees, why can’t he shell 


out just 400 rupees? Of course, if he loses the 


fase, then he will have lost this 400 also. But 
fince this amount is a peanut for him, he won't 
be drowned!” 


“May be, you are right. But you have also 
lost 200 rupees which, I feel, he would have 
Agreed to pay you.” 


Pai was very much moved. It was the most 
graceful behaviour he had seen from one who 
had lost his suit. Shaking hands with the manager, 
he said, "In my humble opinion, courtesy is the 
greatest virtue a man can possess. Many people 
don’t show it even in their moments of triumph. 
By this display of exceptional humility in your 
moment of defeat, you have added a new and 
welcome dimension to the quality of human life. 
lam really happy to have won your friendship.” 


“Who told you that I have lost my income? 
Within an hour, he will return, and pay me 400 
rupees without a word.” i 


Pai’s friend couldn’t quite ‘believe his evi 
when the man sheepishly returned in less thar 
half an hour to pay the amount demanded by Pai 


The court was jampacked when the cros 
examination began. In the early Stages, th 
Manager played his cards very ingeniously. Bu 
Subba Rao Pai’'s probing questions soon lande A strange and unbelievable thing happened 
him in a soup. He began to fumble while givi In a case involving one Abdul Aziz Asadi of 
answers. At one stage, he completely lost hi Naleangadi. In the witness box, he made certain 
concentration and gave self defeating answers t admissions which went against his own case. 
Pai’s queries. He badly lost his case. Quite obviously, he lost the case. While returning 
from the court, he told his lawyer, Subba Rao 
Pai, “Sir, probably you are unhappy with me. I 
thought. it would be unethical not to tell the 
ruth. I knew, I would lose the case. Somehow, 
} responded to my inner urge.” Pai was extremely 
bleased with the attitude of his client. He said, 
"In fact, Iam very proud of you. By being truthful, 
jou have raised yourself to dizzy heights. This 
ceptional honesty will shield you and your 
mily from any possible mishap in future.” 


What happened immediately after t 
judgment is very interesting. The big bulley fro 
Tellicherry didn’t even show the elementary court es 
to thank Pai. On the other hand, the manager cor 
to Pai and said, “Mr Pai, please accept my hear 
congratulations. Since I was on a firm ground, ar 
since I know the basics of law very well, I w 
cocksure of my victory. It was your brilliant cros 
examination which badly floored me. At o} 
Particular stage, I felt, the ground under my fe 
was crumbling. Thereafter, I lost my concentrati f 
completely. I may have lost the case, but I he 
had the previlage of one of the most brillia 
lawyers cross-examining me.” 


One of the most sensational cases Subba 
© Pai handled was the “Catholic Bishop of 
angalore Vs Pedraado” case. Those who were 
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in charge of Catholic Church, Kallianpur, the olde: 


church in the district, denied the authority a 
jurisdiction of the Bishop of Mangalore over 1 


church. They alleged that they derived thei 


authority from the King of Portugal, and not fro 
his Holiness, the Pope at Rome. This was 1 
ordinary quarrel. The very prestige of the Bishi 
was at stake. The Bishop went to the Court. ’ 

engaged Subba Rao Pai to argue his case. 
Bishop recorded that Pai’s argument in the cat 
was “very learned and highly eloquent.” When 1 
judgment came in favour of the Bishop, the latt 
was. relieved. He made a spot payment of o} 
thousand rupees to Pai. The Bishop said, “Mr. P, 
you have saved us from a great embarrassmer 
in fact, not just from an embarrassment, but fi ‘0 
a total calamity. Iam very grateful to you.” S n 
Pai had studied the entire history of the case ‘ 

carefully, he found no complication whatsoey 
when he argued the case. For once, he too W 

pleased with his performance. | 


Once, during a cross-examination | 
Kannada, a Havik Brahmin from Uppinang 
began to answer Pai’s questions in a very flow 
language. Immediately, Pai began to give hin 
taste of his own medicine! If anything, Pa 
Kannada was absolutely top class. At this, - 
man in the witness box began to fumble. | 
told him, “Down-to-earth language suits the co 
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proceedings better than the highly artificial. 
bombastic language. Also, you have made several 
grammatical errors when you answered my 
questions in the so called flowery language. I 
could have used these flaws in your language to 
win the case for my client. After all, everything 
is fair in love and war and may I say, in legal 
battles too? But I don’t want to win the case by 
exploiting the weakness in your Kannada. Since 
I am on a firm legal ground. I want to win the 
case on perfect legal points.” The man was 
embarrassed. Pai was quick to console him. He 
said, “Now, explain your point of view in plain 
words. Nothing is more beautiful than simplicity.” 


Subba Rao Pai’s monthly income was 
anything between Rs. 1,500 and Rs. 2,000. 
Considering that a University Professor's monthly 
salary was only Rs. 50, this was a very huge 
income. If he wanted, he could have earned 
double this income. He used to settle most of 
the cases outside the court to the entire 
satisfaction of both the parties. This would mean 
less income for him. To him, peace in the society 
was more important than personal gains. 


A very rich Gujarathi businessman suddenly 
died of heart attack at a comparatively young 
age of fifty five. He was a generous man who 
had helped many a poor family from total ruin. 
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He was above caste and religion. He commanded 
total respect of the entire society of Mangalore. 


He was a personal friend of Subba Rao Pai. Pai 


had a great respect for the man’s goodness. And 
the businessman considered Pai as another 


‘avatar’ of God. He had a great respect for Pai’s 
genius. On Sunday evenings, they used to meet 
at Pai’s residence. | 


After the businessman’s death, there was 
dispute within the family over his wealth and 


property. The family was vertically split into twe 
groups. 


On one evening, the leader of one group ca 
to Pai’s office. He politely said, “Sir, by now, yo 


may have come to know about our family disput 
over the property. All our efforts to negotiate wi I 
the other party have failed. Now, the only way t 
get justice is to move to the civil court. Sir, it 1 
my humble request to you to accept th 
engagement on our behalf. As an advance, I war 

to pay you a sum of Rs. 5,000.” 


In 1881, 5,000 rupees was a huge amou { 
But Pai was not to be lured by riches. He always 
tried to compromise differences between t 
litigants or disputants, especially in the case 
disputes between members of the same fa 
His professional ethics were of very high orde! 
He would never encourage frivolous litigations 


He said, “Once you get involved in such 
litigations, that would be the end of the road 
for both the parties. These civil litigations drag 
on for years before a judgment is given. The 
party which loses here, will then move to the 
High Court. The.case will then be taken to the 
Supreme Court. It will take years and years 
before the final judgment is delivered. During 
this lengthy period, both the parties have to 
spend heavily. Money apart, there will be acute 
mental tension for all the members of the family. 
Ultimately, who will gain from such a horrible 
litigation? None! Believe me, none. The only men 
who thrive in such cases are the lawyers like 
me! From time to time, we raise false hopes in 
you, and then, go on sucking your blood! In a 
way, none can find fault with us. Afterall, do 
we start these disputes? And when there is a 
dispute, do we knock at your doors? It is our 
profession, and we are perfectly justified in 
accepting the cases. 


Now, listen here. It is better to settle this 
dispute amicably. If both the parties agree, I 
promise you, I will try my level best to settle the 
issue to the satisfaction of both the parties.” 


“Sir, I will meet you tomorrow. I must get 
the opinion of others on our side before I express 
ur stand on your sane advice.” 
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“Not tomorrow. You please meet me day afte 
tomorrow. By this evening, I am sure, yo ; 
opponents will also approach me. I will give ther 
the same advice. Let us see, how they will react. 


As Pai had expected, the other part 
approached him on the same evening. He sai 
to them, “I knew, you would approach me.” 


“How? Who told you, Sir?” 


“Your main opponent had come here th 
morning. He even offered me Rs. 5,000 as a 
advance.” 


“Sir, please accept the engagement on ou 
behalf. We are ready to pay double the amoul 
he offered to you.” ; 


“It is not a question of money. If I 
demanded Rs. 10,000, he would have readi 
given it. Agreed, money is important, but it. 
not everything.” 4 


Subba Rao Pai then explained to them, wh 
he had explained to their opponent in the mornifr 


On the next day, both the parties agree d 
accept his suggestion to settle the bitter dispu 
He obtained from them all the necessary det 
and worked out a satisfactory formula. Both | 
parties were happy with his formula. The dis DI 
was settled, and the bitterness evaporated. 1 


parties then talked to each other and decided to 
pay him a heavy purse. He politely refused their 
offer. He said. “Your relation was a great man 
who went on helping the poor. Frankly, I haven't 
seen another man as kind as him. When I came 
to know about the dispute. I felt very sad. I didn’t 
like the name of that great man’s family be 
ruined. Now, I am very happy that the dispute. 
is nicely settled. Please don't embarrass me by 
offering money for this service.” 


15,000 rupees was no ordinary amount in 
those days. A palace could have been built by 
that amount! For Subba Rao Pai, the fair name 
of his friend was more important than wealth. 
It was not an isolated instance when he settled 
a family dispute without receiving any 
remuneration for his service. 


Subba Rao Pai was ready to go to any length 


‘to help the good people drowned in misery. One 


Such instance is cited below. 


One of Pai’s close friends was a rich merchant 
doing business at Bunder, Mangalore. Suddenly, 
due to a series of circumstances, he suffered 

eavy losses in his business. He became bankrupt. 
Barlier, a couple of years ago, he had taken a 
Joan of Rs. 1000 from the Madras Bank. He could 
not repay it due to circumstances beyond him. 
en there was no sign of repayment despite 
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several warnings, the Bank obtained a decr 
and in execution got a warrant of attachment. 
his posh house. He could not escape the warra 
and was awaiting the disgrace at his residem 
in despair. Hundreds of people had gathered né 
his residence. } 


In the nick of time, Subba Rao Pai got t 
shocking news. Fortunately, at that time, t 
was enough cash in his cash box. Immediate 
he sent the money to his friend. The disgr 
was averted. 


On that evening, the businessman went 
Pai’s house. In a voice full of gratitude, he s 
“Mr. Pai, today you have saved me and my fam 
’ from utter humiliation. I don’t know, how 
express my gratitude to you.” At that very insté 
some other guests dropped into Pai’s house. 
felt relieved. He didn't want his friend to sp 
about that incident. He cut some lively joke 
raise the spirit of his friend. When the friend 
up to take leave of Pai, the latter went upto 
gate. In a whispering voice, he said to his frit 
“Don’t feel bad about the incident. Afterall, 
haven't done anything disgraceful. It is just 
bad times have fallen on you. Don't worry. TI 
will improve. Accept this purse, It contains ; 
rupees. Start the business again on a small § 
God won't let you down.” 


88 


Within a year, the businessman regained his 
wealth. On one night, he went to Pai’s house 
accompanied by his wife and daughter. He said 
to Pai, “Today, if 1 am what I am, it is entirely 
due to you. All of us-me, my wife and my 
daughter are indebted to you for ever. Unasked, 
you saved us from the utter ruin. Today, we want 
to return your money. Please don't say, ‘no’. All 
these years, I was your friend. Now, accept me. 
as your brother.” 


Subba Rao Pai was moved. So was his 
brother, Venkataramana Pai. Subba Rao Pai was 
pleasantly surprised when his sister-in-law 
presented a silver plate to his friend’s wife. 


This was the year (1881) during which both 
Venkataramana and Subba Rao had. their own 
worries. 


Venkataramana’s father-in-law was in deep 
financial trouble. When Venkataramana came to 
know about the plight of his in-law, he raised 
some loans and gave the meney to his wife to 
hand over to her father. His difficulty was 
compounded when his son fell seriously ill. As 
a result, for the first time in his life, his hands 
were totally tied down. He became stale due to 
a multiple of worries. Subba Rao Pai thought 
that the son's illness might be the cause of his 
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brother’s worry. After about three weeks 
child fully recovered. But there a 
tmprovement in Venkataramana’s mood Subl 
Rao became a bit anxious. He aaken 
sister-in-law what the matter was. When sh 
explained everything, he felt very bad. He id 
_ her, “I never expected Venkataramana to hid 
anything from me. Do you know, when I wall 
law student at Madras, it was he who iol 
send me the money? Not just that. To me, he! 


Later that night, when she handed over 
cash to Venkataramana, he Was very much move 
He said to her, “This man is not 


just my yo 
brother. He is my father too!” aa uns 


In December 1881, Subba Rao Pai had 
first attack of gout. For fifteen days, he y 
bedridden. The pain at the joints was unbeafal l 
After taking horse-doses of bromide, he recover J 


During the period of his illness, the atmosphere — 
in the family was grim. Till then, they hadn't 
heard the name, “gout”. 


Fortunately, in about a month’s time, Pai 
completely recovered from the grave illness. 
During the period, 1882-1888, he became very | 
famous not. only in the South Kanara district, 
but in the neighbouring districts too. Though he > 
never chased money, he became quite rich too. 
But, professionally, he was finding the job very 
boring. Same type of routine cases, same 
arguments and finally, almost the same type of 
judgments! On the advice of Venkataramana, he 
decided to move to Madras where he would get 
very challenging cases in the High Court. Also, 
unlike in Mangalore, there were many topclass 
lawyers at the Madras Bar. Hence, he would have 
to battle it out to win the cases. 


At the Madras High Court, Subba Rao Pai 
became an instant hit. But when his career was 
about to blossom, he had a second, this time 
quite a serious, attack of gout. He was 
hospitalised. From the hospital bed, he wrote a 
letter to Gopal Rao who was working as a district 
Munsif at Virajpet in the Coorg district. 
Immediately, Gopal Rao rushed to Madras. 


Gopal Rao’s presence by his side gave terrific 
confidence to Subba Rao Pai. In fact, this time 
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around, he had lost all hopes of recovery. Thank 
i Rao’s lively personality, his health began t 
improve miraculously. Even the doctors wel 
surprised at the pace of his recovery. After aba 
oS stay in the hospital, Pai moved 
his -residence at Mylapore. U. Srinivas Rae 


B. Padmanabha Baliga and Arkal Vasudeva Ra 
all undergraduate students and Pai’s new friend} 
felt relieved. They wanted.to shift him to th 
Canara Lodge at Triplicane where they all stayec 
But Pai felt that the recovery was complete ani 
anyway, Gopal Rao was to stay at Madras 
another twenty days. 


On Pai’s strict instructions, his relations 
Mangalore were kept in: the dark about t 
second, and more serious attack of gout. } 


a One day, Subba Rao Pai asked his friend 
Because it is vacation time for the court. I toa 
the liberty to request you to help me in | 


darkest period of my life. Where are your 
and children now?” 


“I have sent them to our house at Ananthad 
As for the vacation, well, unless I get anothg 
job, it will be a permanent vacation for me!” 


“What? Have you have resi 
fee signed from yo 


“Yes, Subbu, I have resigned. Do you xn 
why? An English officer assaulted his servan 
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The incident took place in his office, right in front 
of so many people. They all came forward as 
witnesses. The case was heard in my court. The 
evidence was so strong that the Englishman, 
definitely, had no escape route. Some top British 
officials came to my house and put pressure on 
me to give the judgment in favour of the 
Englishman. When I politely told them to leave 
me alone, they became wild with anger. They 
threatened me that they would frame false charges 
against me. | bluntly told them that they could 
do anything they liked. After about a week, I gave 
my judgment, holding the Englishman guilty of 
making an attempt to murder his servant. 
Immediately after the judgment, I put in my 
papers. You know, I am not one who can be 
cowed down by such dirty tactics.” 


“Gopal, I am really proud of you. The courage 
you have shown in the wake of such horrible 
adversity is terrific. That you resigned your post 
after delivering the judgment and not before it, 
is a top class stuff. It is not for nothing that I 
consider you the most principled man I have 
come across in my life. Oh, it is really thrilling. 
By your daring action, you have raised the level 
of human dignity to, fantastic heights.” 


“Frankly, I like this flattery!” 


“Gopal, if you don't mistake me, can I give 
you a suggestion?” 
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“Why not? If it is a good one, I will glad 
accept it.” 1 


“The thing is, right now, I have a lot of cas 
with me. Why don’t you take with you a part. 
it?” 


“It is a splendid gesture. But, I don't neé 
it right now. Also, as you know, easy money 
something for which I have total aversion.” 


“Yes, Sir. I don’t want to press you furthe 
But in case of an emergency in future, if ye 
consider me worthy of your friendship. pleat 
don’t hesitate to demand money from me.” 


“Subbu, I will remain your best friend c 
ever. If things go really bad. I will definite 


approach you. But not now.” 


It is for the strength of his character thi 
Subba Rao Pai had the highest admiration f 
Gopal Rao. 


It was during this period that the idea 
starting Canara High School was born. At th 
time, there were only three High Schools © 
Mangalore which were quite insufficient to mi 
the growing demand for the high school educatic 
On one evening, when Subba Rao Pai went 
Canara Lodge to meet his young friends, t 
conversation suddenly turned on the subject 
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high school education. B. Padmanabha Baliga 
and U. Srinivasa Rao suggested to Pai that he 
could take the initiative to start a high school 
at Mangalore. B. Vaman Baliga also joined the 
chorus. Subba Rao Pai liked the suggestion and 
promised them that he would, in fact, start a 
high school immediately if they would agree to 
work as teachers in the proposed school. They - 
jumped at the idea. 


Pai’s health was unsteady. He decided to 
return to Mangalore. Once at Mangalore, he began 
to give shape to the idea of Canara High School. 


ae afo afe fe 


TWIN HIGH SCHOOLS 
AT MANGALORE 


Subba Rao Pai founded Canara High Schi 
on June 30, 1891. The school was started al 
rented building opposite to the Kodialbail chur 
In December 1891, an agreement to sell 1 
present premises of the school was executed 
V. M. Fernandes in favour of K. P. Rama R 


the first Manager of the school. The school 1 
actually located in its present buildings in 18 


A Vasudeva Rao was appointed as 
Head Master of the new High School. U. Srini 
Rao, B. Padmanabha Baliga and B. Vaman Bal 
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Pai’s other friends of Canara Lodge, joined as 
teachers. V. Padmanabhiah was the other founder 
teacher. 


From the very outset, the new High School 
had the blessings of Sri Bhuvanendra Thirtha 
Swamiji of Kashi Mutt, after whom the central 
hall of the school was named. 


Before starting the school, when Subba Rao 
Pai approached the Swamiji for his blessings, 
the latter said, “Even those highly self-centred, 
uneducated people, who are otherwise honest 
and simple, lend some strength to the growth of 
a society. But, such a growth is painfully slow. 
The society almost tends to be static. Only 
education can bring about a radical change. 


It is not that easy to start an educational 
institution. The leader of the project must be 
selfless, dynamic and humble at heart. Only such 
a man can command the respect of the entire 
society. In my view, you are one such rare man 
who has the vision to achieve something 
spectacular. Go ahead with your plans. God will 
bless you to achieve your goals. 


What pleased us most is the name-Canara 
High School. It has in it a ring of regional identity. 
One couldn't have chosen a better name. But 
the name by itself is nothing. It gets a magical 
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ring to it only if the quality of education imparted 
is of top class quality. See that the teachers in 
the school work with total dedication, and also, 
see that they are paid the salary which the 


government school teachers get.” 


After Swamiji’s blessings, nothing on t 
earth could prevent Subba Rao Pai from going 
ahead with his dream project. But before it coule¢ 
become a reality, he had to encounter one maj 0 
irritation. 4 


When everything was ready, the opponent 
of the school gave a petition to the loca 
government that it had no public support! 
course, Pai blasted this theory by setting up j 
Board of Management consisting of some of th 
very influential men of Mangalore. Nevertheles 
this negative attitude of his own people hurt 
very much. He told Venkataramana, “On the 
own, they never do anything good for the socie t 
Nor do they allow others to do any good wor 
It is because of such people that our society k 
remained backward.” Venkataramana conso 
his brother, “History tells us that all advan 
societies, in their chosen paths, had to encou 
stiff opposition from all corners. In the ultim 
analysis, they also help the cause. Don't | 
excited by such irritations. Let us prove by ¢ 
deeds that we are right and they are wron 
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These philosophical words sounded musical to 
Subba Rao’s ears. 


The maiden: prospectus of Canara High 
School announced the following to be the aims 
of the institution. 


. to afford sound moral and secular 
instruction. 


2. to promote the study of Sanskrit and Marathi. 


3. to encourage education of girls. 


4. to place primary education within the 
reach of adults by means of night classes. 


5. to promote the study of technical subjects. 


As already mentioned earlier, three of the 
first batch of S.S.L.C. students from the school 
created a sensation by bagging top ranks in the 
Madras Presidency. In 1893, the Education 
Department of Madras Government issued an 
order to the school to set up a Trust to look 
after the management of the school. Without: 
waste of time, Subba Rao Pai formed a Trust. 
The names of the trustees he sent to the 
fovernment were in the following order. 


1. Sri M. Ramachandrayya 
2. Sri A. Subba Rao 
3. Sri K. P. Rama Rao 
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4. Sri Adige Srinivasa Rao 
5. Sri Baba Pai 


Here we may note that Subba Rao Pai’ 
name figures second in the list. Since the lig 


was drafted by Pai himself, we cannot think ; 
any controversy. We are only left to wonder, whi 


this Ramachandrayya was, who figured at thi 
top of the list. | 


When Subba Rao Pai wanted to start Can 
Girls’ High School in 1894, he didn’t get | 
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same co-operation from the people he had got 
earlier when he started Canara High School. He 
called a meeting of important citizens of Mangalore 
to discuss the issue. Only K. P. Achuthayya, 
G. Krishna Prabhu, M. Gopal Rao (not Subba 
Rao Pai’s life-long friend) and M. Mukunda Rao 
sided with Pai. All others were opposed to the 
idea. Their argument was, what was the necessity 
to start a high school for girls? What would they 
gain by getting education? Subba Rao Pai didn’t 
like this last question. He shot back, “This 
question only reflects the bankruptcy of our mind. 
It is due to education that life becomes that 
much easier. An educated woman can work 
wonders within a family. Apart from it, women 
can also do most of the work we do. They can 
become teachers, clerks, lawyers, doctors, and 
what not? It is highly selfish on our part to 
expect them to rot within the four walls of our 
homes. And finally, only educated mothers can 
help a lot to their children, at least, in the early 
stages of their education. If your idea is that 
Indian women must eternally live like animals, 
well, we can wind up the meeting. Anyway, I 
have decided to start the Girl’s high school, come 
what may. It would have been very nice, if I were 
to get your co-operation. But let me make one 
thing very clear. Unless our women get education, 
our society will never become fluid and dynamic. 
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On the other hand, it will rot like still water. 
Only education can provide moral strength to 


our women to face life squarely. Otherwise, they 


will remain an exploited lot for ever. 


Finally, I have one more thing to say. O 1 
this issue, we may have different opinions. After 
all, I cannot be you and you cannot be me. Isn't 
it? Let this issue not strain our friendship.” 


The man, who provoked this harsh reaction 
from Pai, said in an apologetic voice, “Kindly 
excuse me. Do I possess your intelligence and 
maturity? Whatever steps you take, you do so 
in the larger interest of society.” 


‘Please don’t speak such’ big, big things. | 
haven’t descended from the heavens. We are all 
equals. No one is superior and no one is inferior, 
Let us start the school as early as possible. If we 
do sa, we will have the satisfaction of having done 
something really good.” 


On June 7, 1894, ‘the Canara Girls’ Hig] 
School came into existence. Pai contributed a 


contributed Rs. 700. The money was sufficient! 
to raise the school buildings. 


More money was needed to raise a goo 
library and to distribute the monthly salaries t 


the staff. To achieve the latter, at least in the early 
stages, Pai came up with a novel idea. Just a week 
before the commencement of the classes, Pai called 
a meeting of the elders of the town, and disclosed 
his scheme to raise the required money. 


Subba Rao Pai said, “We will request every 
housewife to set apart a small earthen pot. Every 
morning and evening, when she measures rice 
for the meals, she may put just one handful of 
rice into the pot. On every Saturday evening, our 
man collects it from her and transfers it to a 
gunny bag. On the last day of the month, the 
rice so collected must be sold. According to my 
calculations, we get about Rs. 150 which is 
sufficient to pay salaries to our staff. Housewives 
won't grudge to part with a handful of rice twice 
a day, since it is meant for the education of their 
girls.” 


Immediately, a man stood up and asked, 
“Instead of collecting the rice on Saturday 
evening, our peon can collect it in the morning 
itself!” 


Pai was hurt .by this sarcastic remark. If 
wanted, he could have counter attacked with 
a more pungent remark. But then, he reasoned, 
would anyone use a gun to kill a fly? Cooly, 
he said, “If it amounts to begging. we do it 
only for a great social cause. My plan is to 
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involve our women in building a high school 


meant for their daughters. I am sure, they will 


whole heartedly participate in this movement. 


Now that I am provoked, I must tell one 


more thing. On my own, | can afford to pay the 
salaries, but then, people will call it Subba Rao 
Pai’s high school. An individual or a group oF 
individuals must never have total control over 
an institution like a school or a temple. Suc 
institutions must belong to the entire society, 
and all major decisions on policy matters mus 
be taken democratically. It is mainly with t 
intention that I want all women to be a pal 
and parcel of the institution. When the 
contribute rice, it is as good as contributi 1 
money. But yet, they won't feel the pinch. If ya 
feel that it is an insult to you, well, we can dre 
the matter.” 4 


“No, No, No.” shouted everyone. The mé 
who had earlier made the caustic remark W 
highly apologetic. He said, “Sir, kindly exct 
me for my bitter remark. I am extremely sorr 
Pai went to him and gently patted him on- 
back. 


Pai’s scheme became a runaway hit. In 
very first month, the money raised was Rs. | 
It was sufficient for the payment of salary, 


the next fifteen years, they could raise money in 
the range Rs. 160-180. There were occasions, 
when it crossed: 200 mark. 


' After Pai’s death in 1909, the management 
changed the scheme. Instead of collecting rice 
on every Saturday, would it not be easier to 
approach the head of the family for donation in 
the first week of every month? This new scheme 
turned out to be a disaster. In the first month, 
the money collected was just Rs. 20! In the next 
month, the figure dropped to a single digit. After 
four or five months, this “simple” scheme became 
a part of history. 


On the day this new scheme was abandened, 
Venkataramana told Rama Rao, “Subbu used to 
tell, ‘only women: know their plight and misery. 
They know that their helplessness and agony are 
due to want of education. They don’t mind eating 
a bit less food for the sake of their daughters. 
How can you except our men to donate, when 
they are dead against women’s education?’ As 
always, he proved to-be right on this score too. 
He was great. He was ahead of his time at least 
by fifty years!” 


Because of its sensational start, Canara High 
School became a prestigious institution from the 
word go. There was a heavy rush for admission 
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from boys of Bantwal, Puttur, Surathkal, “Mulk 


and other towns of the district. Most of thes 


boys were from lower middle class families. Henei 
private, expensive lodges were a luxury whic 
they could not afford. They would eat chea 
roadside fqod, and sleep on the school verandah 
Subba Rao Pai felt a strong urge to raise a hosté 


for the boys. He contributed Rs. 1,600 for th 
purpose. Sri Anantheshwara Temple 
Manjeshwar, donated Rs. 5,000. The temples ¢ 
Mulki and Bantwal donated Rs. 2,000 each. ri 
time around, the school received the governmel 
grant also. As a result, within no time, the Cana 
Hostel came into existence. Subba Rao Pai want 
to name the hostel after Govinda Ranad 
Somehow, this didn’t materialise. 


Earlier, in 1891, Pai had started a cl 
called ‘The Mangalore Union’. The club wi 
modelled on ‘Madurai Union’ which Subba k 
Pai, Venkataramana and K. P. Rama Rao f 
visited. The Madurai Club had a good libre 
and excellent facilities for several indoor r 
outdoor games. Subba Rao Pai was so 
impressed by this club that he decided to sf 
a similar club with similar facilities at Mangalt 
He arranged a get-together function of fri er 
and explained to them about the Madurai C 
Everyone agreed that a similar club mu 1 
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started at Mangalore immediately. Of course, as 
usual, Pai contributed a lion’s share. The entire 
library was his contribution. It was sad that after 
about two years, the club had to be closed 
because, excepting a few, others weren’t paying 
the subscription fees! ‘The Mangalore Union’ was 
the only failure in Subba Rao Pai’s, otherwise, 
extremely successful career. 


During the last century, and even in tht 
beginning of the preseni century, a ver 


unscientific and downright foolish practice 


in vogue in the Gowda Saraswath Brahm 1 
Community of South Kanara district. The momel 


a baby was born, the father of the child wo 
hand over a substantial amount to a rich a 1 
honourable man of the town, with t | 
understanding that the latter would return th 
money after eighteen years! The trouble with th 
arrangement was that eighteen years was 
lengthy a period. During this very long perio 
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anything could happen. The father of the child 
could die; the rich man could die; or, the rich 
man could go bankrupt; or, he could even deny 
having accepted any amount! After all. .would 
there be any documentary proof? When some 
widows suffered because of such deceipts, they 
approached Subba Rao Pai. Such cases were 
always weak. By his clever cross examinations, 
Pai won many a such case. But he was angered 
by this silly practice. Even assuming that the 
rich man would play straight. was the game itself 
a straight one? What sort of arrangement it was, 
that would fetch the depositor no interest at all? 
If there were a bank which would accept small 
deposits, would these poor people have handed 
over a substantial portion of their savings to the 
rich man of the town? And, the attitude of some 
of these rich men? Oh, it was horrible! Young 
widows were often shabbily treated. Of course, 
not all the rich men were bad. Anyway, the 
practice itself was totally senseless. This was one 
of the reasons which prompted Subba Rao Pai 
to think of starting a bank. 


The other, more compelling, reasons to start 
a bank are already discussed in the very 
beginning. 


Once Subba Rao Pai developed a strong instinct 
to start a bank, he studied the Memorandum 


and Articles of Association of the Madurai Hindu 


Permanent Fund Limited, which was started in 


1894 by some lawyers and merchants of Madurai. 


By 1904, it had grown into quite a big institutio 
Working closely with K. P. Rama Rao, Pai modified 
them to suit the needs of the proposed Canara 


Hindu Permanent Fund Limited. The majof 


modification incorporated in the Articles of the 
Association was that the rate of interest on loan 
should never exceed 10%. 


The prospectus of the Canara Hind! 
Permanent Fund was quickly printed. Subba 
Pai personally went to many towns in a bulloe 
cart to sell the idea of the proposed Fund. Pai 
reputation was so high that, within no time, I 


could sell all the 2,000 shares of Rs. 50 eac n! 


However, a couple of months before foundit 
the Fund. Pai developed cold feet. Some of hi 
advisers told him, “If something goes wrong, ar 
the institution collapses, the entire blame Vv 
be attached only to you. In such an eventualt 
the shareholders and depositors will come, @ 
set up lamentations only in front of your hou 
What will then happen to your reputation @ 
prestige?” For the first time in his life, Pai bec | 
nervous. Already, his health was in very 
state. The pain due to gout was too much, 
decided to give up the idea of founding the Fu 
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He even made arrangements to return the money 
to the shareholders. When Venkat Rao, a close 
family friend, got wind of the news, he rushed 
to Venkataramana Pai, and told the latter, “If 
your brother cancels the founding of the Fund 
at the last minute, don’t you think that his 
reputation will receive a severe beating? After all, 
why should he hesitate to start the Fund? The 
circumstances are all favourable to start a bank 
in a fast growing city like Mangalore. Tell him to 
go ahead with his mission. He can be assured of 
success.” 


When Venkataramana told Subba Rao Pai 
what Venkat Rao had said, the panic in Pai's 
mind disappeared. On July 1, 1906, the Canara 
Hindu Permanent Fund Limited was established 
in a rented building. 


Subba Rao Pai became the President of the 
Fund, while K. P..Rama Rao was chosen as the 
Treasurer and Legal Adviser. The first Board of 
Directors consisted of 18 members. Among them 
were A. Vasudeva Rao, the Headmaster of Canara 
High School and Bangle Narayana Kamath of 
Mulki, a poet and a dramatist of the highest 
calibre. 


The founder’s branch had four staff to start 
with. P. Gopal Nayak was appointed as Secretary 
(Manager) at a monthly salary of Rs. 20. 
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Venkat Rao was appointed as clerk for the salary 
of Rs. 15 a month. Kumble Vaman Bhaktha was 
and Kavur 
Raghavendra Pai, as an assistant bill collector. j 


appointed as a bill collector, 


When the Fund completed one year, its 


deposits exceeded Rs. 1 lakh and advances wer e 


only a little less that Rs. 2 lakhs! 


On the suggestion of K. Subramanya lyer, an 
eminent educationist from Bombay, the name @) 
the Fund was changed to Canara Bank in 1910: 


From the word go, Canara Bank was very} 
enterprising. Its net profit kept steadily increasi 
from Rs. 2000 in the first year to Rs. 31,000 
1916. Today, it has grown into one of the to] 
banks in the country. But despite its unbelievabl 
expansion, its basic culture has not changed 
bit. Subba Rao Pai had seen the growth of th 
Bank for only three years. In that short perio 
itself, it had won the hearts of the people for : [ 
remarkable transparency in its dealings. After ¢ 
glorious years of its existence, the Bank, tode a 
has over 2000 branches! Its deposits, advane 
and profits are all mind-boggling figures! Desp 
all these things, the ‘human touch’ seeded | 
Subba Rao Pai is not diluted a bit. 


A SAD END OF A | 
GREAT INNINGS 6 


On July 17, 1909, Subba Rao Pai returned 
from the court in unbearable pain. This time 
around, the attack of gout was deadly. He couldn't 
even remove his coat. K. P. Rama Rao, who 
accompanied him, removed it for him. Pai then 
took to bed in utter agony. The pain at all the 
joints was too much to bear. 


After he consumed a heavy dose of bromides, 
the pain subsided to some extent. He could at 
least talk with others, though waves of intense 
pain bothered him a lot. 
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_ He told Rama Rao, “This gout is a horrible 


disease. The pain at the joints is unbearable. My 
old sick body can no more stand this intense 
pain. I wish, death embraces me immediately.” 


“Subbu, my spirits dry out when you speak 
about death. Unlike us, you have many more 
things to achieve in your life. The Canara Hind 
Permanent Fund is showing all signs of health 
growth. The petty business in Mangalore has 
picked up like anything thanks to the bank, 
_ Many a poor family has already become middle 
class. The living standards have improved 
leaps and bounds. But this is only a beginning 
The bank has to go a long way before it ca 
achieve fabulous results. Do you know, why ou 
bank is off to flying start, while Canara Ban 1 
Corporation founded at Udupi is yet to show 2 
sign of growth? The major reason is your magic 
name. People have a great faith in you. They: al 
certain that you won't let them down. That 
why, without much of an effort on our part, ¥ 
are attracting deposits. The first ten years” 
crucial for the bank. During this period, yt 
leadership ai the top is absolutely necessa 


Not that you can choose the time of yt 
death. No one can do that. If Bheeshma had t 
prowess to do it, at least, he belonged to differ 
times. While we must be ready to accept de 
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with grace and poise, we mustn't jump at it 
because of any agony that may haunt us. Agreed, 
I cannot feel your pain. It must be unbearable. 
Otherwise, are you the person to talk of death? 
Please, somehow, manage the agony for a couple 
of days. I am sure, the pain will slowly subside.” 
Subba Rao Pai managed a faint smile on his 
face. In a shrinking voice, he said, “It is surprising 
that you have taken my words literally. Not that 
I want to jump at death. But, my shrinking 
health has given me the feeling that it is at my 
door steps. Well, if it is the time to go, I must 
be ready to go without the slightest regret. I have 
seen my father ready to accept death, with a 
dignity that was both serene and aesthetic. That 
was a great lesson I learnt from him. And, as 
for the pain, I don’t have the mental strength to 
stand it. It is too much.” 


Rama Rao was moved. He didn’t speak 
anything. 


Later, he told Venkataramana, “Subbu’s days 
are clearly numbered. Send a telegram to 
Balakrishna to rush to Mangalore.” 


Rukmini, Subbu’s eldest sister-in-law, was 
completely immersed in sorrow. She had seen 
Subbu since his childhood. As a child, he was 
cute and active. Later, as a small school going 
boy, he was a bit naughty. It was during his 
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high schoo] days at Mangalore that he became 


mature and serious. As she remembered some 
of the incidents of the past, her eyes became > 
moist, She knew, he held five people in very high 
esteem and she was one among them. Her 
thoughts drifted to the other four, and Subbu’s j 


intimacy with them. 


Subbu was in the fifth standard. On one. 
evening, he was doing his homework, sitting by 
the side of his mother. Rukmini was also in the 


same room, doing some sewing. Subbu was deeplk y 
involved in his work. His ailing mother was gazing 
at him with extreme fondness. Suddenly, she 
asked him, “Subbu, do you regularly go to your 
friend Jannu’s house?” 


“Yes, I go there daily.” 
“How is Jannu’s mother?” 


“Well, she is a nice woman.” 


“Does she give a lot of attention to Jannu ? 


“Oh, yes! In fact, she makes too much of 
_ show”. if 


“What do you mean?” 


“It is silly that she buttons his shirt, com 
his hair, and even carries his school bag A} 
the gate! He feels embarrassed when she 4 
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these things in front of me. Otherwise, it is okay 
for him! Wah! What a pair of mother and son!” 


“As a mother, I cannot do any of these things 
to you. Don’t you feel bad about it?” 


“I told you, I don’t like such silly things.” 


“But, there must have been occasions, when 
you felt my inability to do anything for you.” 


“Mother, it is very unfortunate that you are 
very sick. I feel sad for you. Otherwise, is there 
any réason for me to feel bad? I love you as 
much as you love me. It is nice, in fact, very 
nice to be your son.” 


Even when he was barely ten, how mature 
Subbu was! 


When Subbu was in the fifth form, he secured 
only 70% in mathematics in a class examination. 
For his intelligence, it was a very low mark. 
When Upendra Pai saw the progress card, he 
was shocked. In his widest dreams, he hadn't 
expected such a miserable performance from his 
son. Subbu was visibly nervous. Pai just looked 
at Subbu’s face, and then signed the card without 
uttering a single word! Subbu had expected some 
angry words from his father. Instead, what did 
he get? A silent, painful look! This hurt him more 
than a hundred angry words. From that day 
onwards, he began to study very seriously. 
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Incidentally, that was the last occasion when he 
scored less than 90% in mathematics. 


When Subbu got very high marks in all the 
subjects in the final F.A. examinations, he 
distributed sweets to all at home. He gave each 
one a piece of halwa, which he had bought in a 
hotel at Hampanakatta. When Rukmini’s turn 
came, he gave her two pieces. Upendra Pai was 
pleased at this gesture. However, in mock anger 


he asked, “Why Subbu, you have given two pieces ~ 
to your sister-in-law, while rest of us have got 


only one piece each?” 


“Because she is both a mother and — 


sister-in-law for me. More than anybody else, I 


know that she doesn’t like sweets. The gesture 
is my way of expressing the gratitude for all her 


sacrifices.” 


Once, during his high school days at 


Mangalore, Venkataramana fell seriously ill. It 
was during a summer vacation. During those 
fifteen days, Subbu nursed his brother with 
utmost devotion. This attitude pleased bot 
Rukmini and Upendra Pai. Rukmini told Subbu 
“I am really proud of you. It is wonderful. Beca se 
of your attention, Venkataramana has full 
recovered within such a short period. It | 
remarkable that both of you love each other § 


“Sister-in-law, you may not know the stuff 
he is made of. Let me tell you a couple of 
incidents. 


Three years ago, on his birth day, Narayana 
(Rukmini’s husband) gave him a beautiful pen. 
Well, he gave me a lovely pencil box. But, I 
wanted the pen. I made a big scene, Narayana 
promised me that he would fetch me a pen within 
a month. I was not satisfied. I made my frustration 
visible. At that instant, Venkataramana gave the. 
pen to me and said "You deserve this pen more 
than me. Unlike me, you are very good at studies. 
Also, your handwriting is really beautiful. Accept 
it’. 1 was moved by his excellent gesture. I gave 
it back to him. He has always been like that. He 
is goodness personified. 


Let me tell you another incident that took 
place at Mulki. On one evening, father brought 
a few mangoes from the market, Me, 
Venkataramana and Vasudeva were chatting on 
the verandah. He gave us a mango each, and 
went inside. Venkataramana was lucky to get a 
big one, while I was the unluckiest to get a very 
small mango. To be fair to our father, he didn't 
notice these things. But my face fell. 
Venkataramana noticed it. He asked me, ‘Shall 
we exchange our mangoes?’ I was caught in two 
minds. So, I didn’t immediately react to his 
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suggestion. He read my predicament. He said, 
‘Come on, be a sport. This is your favourite fruit. 
Hence, you must enjoy the bigger one.’ Agreed, 
I was a small boy. But then, how big he was? 
See the sort of affection he showed. He is a chip 
of the old block. His approach towards life is 
exactly the same as that of our father.” 


Subbu’s friend, Gopal Rao, was an unusual — 


type of boy. Even during his high school days, 


he was a bit too mature for his age. Of course, | 
he could also speak in a lighter vein. laugh | 


merrily, and at times. could even be silly! But 


such occasions were far and few between. © 
Generally, he was quiet and dignified. When Subbu 
got the highest marks in the F. A. examinations, 4 
it was he. who ran the whole distance to break 
the news to Upendra Pai. The latter asked Gopal” 


Rao, “What is your percentage?” 
“Seventy” 


“Oh, it is quite good!” 


“yes Sir, in fact, very good. considering. my 
level of intelligence. On the other hand, Subbu’s: 
86% appears less than good for his genius. These 
terms - good, bad, beautiful and ugly have m™ 
real meaning. They are all relative terms!” ¥ 


Upendra Pai was stunned by this logic. | 
very much liked Gopal Rao’s way of thinkin; 
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and his totally selfless attitude. After Gopal Rao 
made his exit, he told Rukmini, “Boys like these 
are our future hopes. What a maturity for his age!” 


“Yes. He is a gem of a boy. | feel. Subbu 
has benefitted a lot, due to his friendship with 
this boy. Of-course, but for Subbu, he too would 
not have scored a first class.” 


Rukmini drew a lot of solace from those 
reminiscences. The very thought that Subbu might 
die within a day or two, made her highly depressed. 
she didn't want to live to see the tragedy. Now 
that it appeared inevitable, she was resigned to 
the fate. 


When tragedy struck Subba Rao Pai on July 
17, Gopal Rao was away at Ananthadi, his native 
place. On getting the disastrous news from 
Venkataramana, he rushed to Mangalore. Pai was 
all pains when Rao reached the scene. The latter 
was at a loss, as how to start the conversation. 
Even while he was in acute pain, Subba Rao was 
amused by his friend’s predicament. 


“How is it that you don’t get words to talk 
to me?” 


“The thing is, I am a bit tired after the 
tedious bus journey.” 


“Of all the people, Gopal Rao getting tired? 
Wah! It is impossible. I know, you are a man of 
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infinite energy. By the by, who told you that I 
am on the death bed?” 


“Birth and death are never in our hands. 
But between these two terminals, there is, what 
we call life. It is this, which is in our hands. We 
must not only live it, but also love it. It cannot 
be a bed of roses all the time. There are tragedies 
to be encountered: pains to be tolerated, and 
often even indignities to be swallowed.” 


“Oh, Gopal, it is shocking that you too have — 


become sentimental about death. For one who 


has lived a purposeful life, the feeling of death 
is not exactly unmusical. Anyway, you have not 
answered my question. Who gave you the news?” 


“Who else, but Venkataramana?” 


“Of course, I knew it! See, what a great 
brother I have got! He always feels my pulse, 
and caters to my needs. I badly wanted to see 


you and you are here, thanks to him.” aa 


“Thank you; thank you very much. By the 
by, after starting the bank, have you stop d 
your legal practice?” : 


“You must be joking! From the ve y 
beginning, the legal practice became a way ~ 0 
life for me. It is the only field where I excel! A 
for the bank, it is still in its infancy. Anywa 
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Venkataramana knows the ins and outs of it 
better than me.” 


“Subbu, do you remember our first meeting 
in the Government college campus?” ; 


“Oh, yes. How can I forget it? My first 
impression about you was that you were very 
arrogant. May I say, even in those days, you 
lacked diplomacy?” 


“Yes Subbu, you are right. If I lack one 
quality, it is diplomacy. But I don’t have any 
regret about it.” 


“Regret? Why regret? In fact, if a (ae 
means saying ’yes’ when we have to tell ‘no’, and 
telling ‘no’ when we have say ‘yes’, it is the most 
undesirable quality. Your life is like a straight 
line. Its simplicity is its beauty. That is why, you 
are my best friend.” 


“Thank you, Sir, thank you very much. It 
is with you, I have spent some of my most glorious 
moments of life.” 


“Gopal, recently, a man from Virajpet told 
me that you were given a touching farewell by 
the people when you put in your papers as 
munsif.” 


“Oh, yes. In fact, the entire town stood as 
one man to give me a very touching farewell. 
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They were very happy that I had stood my ground 
firmly under the immense pressure. from the 
British.” 


“Well, I also felt the same. It was a terrific 
display of very high moral courage.” 


“Do you know, what ‘a teen aged girl told : 


me in the meeting? She had the audacity to ask 


me - Were you a professional rowdy before you © 


became a munsif?” 


Everyone in the room had a hearty laugh. 4 
It was as if they were in the midst of a celebration. — 


Subba Rao Pai was louder than others. He asked, 
“Was she pretty?” 


“Oh, yes! In fact, she was very pretty. But | 
her question? Do I look like a rowdy? One person 
who was excited by this remark was my wife. 
Later that night. she told me. ‘If I had the courage ~ 
of that girl, I would have definitely refused to- 
marry you.’ What a humiliation!” Again, there- 
was a hearty laugh. Subba Rao Pai said, “If she- 
had done so, she would have missed the most 


sublime beauty of life.” 


Because of Gopal Rao, Subba Rao Pai felt 
so much better. Everyone in the house felt very 


much relieved. 


Later that day, Venkataramana told Gopal 
Rao, “However much we tried, we could not lif 
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his spirits. You have changed the whole 
atmosphere. During the last five days, the 
atmosphere in the house was. totally grim. Your 
presence has changed all that. All through his 
life, he was so good. He deserves to die a peaceful 
death.” 


“To say that I have lifted his spirits is 
probably not correct. Well, I have been his best 
friend for years. We have had an excellent time 
during our stay at Madras. The best thing about 
him is his transparency. Yes, he deserves a 
peaceful end.” 


On July 24, the signs of the end became 
apparent. On doctor’s advice, Venkataramana 
mixed a minute quantity of whisky with water 
and gave it to Subbu. The latter could immediately 
make out the smell. He asked whether it was 
water or something else. Venkataramana 
apologised. He explained, why he had added a 
few drops of whisky to the water. Gopal Rao 
intervened, “When you kill your enemy in a 
battlefield, it is not considered a murder. Likewise, 
a few drops of whisky given to you on doctor’s 
advice is no whisky at all. You should have 
considered it a medicine. Well, you have every 
right to reject it as you have done. But, was it 
necessary to create a scene, whereby your brother 
had to apologise to you?” 
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Subba Rao looked at his friend's face with 
a lot of pride. He liked this brand of aggressiveness. 
He said, “Gopal, you are absolutely right. I should 
not have made a scene.” 


“Forget it. When you see this cute girl 
(Venkataramana’s grand-daughter), whom do you 
remember?” 


“My mother. This girl is an exact replica of 
my mother.” 


“May be. But when I asked the question, I 
had some other small, cute girl in mind. Don't 
you remember her?” 


“Oh, yes. Now I remember. Our owner’s 
daughter at Madras! She used to come to our 
house regularly and sing all those lovely Tamil 
songs.” 


“She was particularly fond of you. Do you 
remember, she used to address you as ‘goodan’. 
Oh, what a lovely girl she was! Sometimes, she 
would speak with you for hours together, and I 
used to drive her out!” 


“Yes, Yes. Now I remember everything. And 


as for you, you are born only to drive everyone 


out!” 7 o 


‘Again, Pai had a very hearty laugh. Till then, — 
no one in that house had any clue as how to. 


g 
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tackle the grim situation. Gopal Rao came like 
a fresh breeze of air. Rukmini and Venkararamana 
were particularly grateful to their family friend. 


July 25. Subba Rao’s health was rapidly 
sinking. His voice became very weak. But 
surprisingly, there was enough fluidity on his 
face. Venkataramana asked him, “Do you want 
anything?” 

“No” 

“A cup of coffee, perhaps?” 

“No” 

“Do you have anything to tell to anybody?” 


“Well, I am grateful to all of you for the 
love, you so generously showered on me.” 


“Please drink some water. It may give you 
an easy feeling.” 


“Alright. Let me drink it. ......... I have a feeling 
that Balakrishna may arrive at any time now. I 
also missed the end of my father. It happens.” 


Subba Rao Pai looked at each face. He made 
an attempt to smile. He then slowly uttered the 
name, “Narayan” thrice, and quietly embraced 
death. He was just fifty seven, hardly an age to 
die. It was a sad end of a great innings. Thankfully, 
it was a peaceful death. 
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- About an hour after his death, Balakrishna 
arrived to the relief of all: By now, the news of 
his death had spread like wild fire. People began 
to rush to his Dongerkery house to get a last 
glimpse. 


- Venkataramana Pai sent Gopal Rao to inform 
Ramachandrayya of Subbu’s death. Gopal Rao 
realised that it was a very tough assignment, 
since Ramachandrayya was too old and too sick 
to absorb the shocking news. Gopal Rao used 
all his diplomatic skills before breaking the tragic 
news to Ramachandrayya. The latter’s immediate 
reaction was silent tears. After a while, he gathered 
himself and requested in a begging tone, “Gopal, 
I am too weak to walk even two steps. I have a 
strong desire to get his last darshan. If the bier 
is taken by the side of my house, I can fulfil 
this burning desire. I know, it is an unfair request. 
The usual route to the cremation grounds does 
not cover this road. But. what to do? This old 
man has become a curse to mother earth.” 


Gopal Rao was moved to tears. He promised 
Ramachandrayya that his desire would be fulfilled. 


Gopal Rao quickly rushed to the Dongerkery 
house and informed Venkataramana about — 
Ramachandrayya’s humble request. The entire” 
Pai family had very great respect for the old man. 
Wouldn't they heed to his request? 
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When the bier was lowered to facilitate 
Ramachandrayya to get the last darshan of his 
dear Subbu, the old man wept silently while offering 
‘Namasthe’ to the dear departed. It was very 
touching. 


A few days later, ‘The Indian Massenger’, a 
daily from distant Calcutta wrote, “We have heard 
with sincere regret the death of A. Subba Rao, 
B.A., B.L., of Mangalore. He was a man of liberal 
views, broad sympathy, lofty character and 
genuine public spirit. He was not known widely, 
perhaps his name was not heard beyond the few 
districts of the West Coast. But his goodness is 
not measured by the extent of the celebrity he 
won. A. Subba Rao was one of those few men 
who never sought name or fame, but were happy 
in doing what good they could, counting the 
approbation of their own conscience and the 
blessings of God as sufficient reward. While the 
names of many, the worth of whose private life 
or the extent of whose public service could not 


‘bear comparison with those of this good man, 


are blazoned over the length and breadth of India 
by vulgar though very common art of a cunning 
use of the newspaper columns, Subba Rao dies 
an almost unknown man, though either in 
goodness of heart or loftiness of character, and 
service to public causes, there are few who excelled 
him. There was scarcely any good and philanthropic 
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movement on the West Coast which was not 
indebted to him. A man of larger generosity of 
heart, truer purity of purpose, more genuine ; 
humility is seldom seen. He was the leader of 1. A. Subba Rao Pai - Reminiscences by One © 
the Mangalore Bar, and as the leading citizen of Who knew Him. 
the district he had to move in many private and — 
public affairs. But there was genuine 
unselfishness in him and no whisper was ever — The story of Canara Bank 
heard against him. In the midst of his manifold by 
_ labours he could preserve an atmosphere of peace 4 M. V. Kamath 
and purity around him that entitled him to the 
honour of being called the saint and sage of 
Mangalore. Such men are rare indeed and our 
country is the poorer for his loss though he was 
not a celebrity in his day.” 


This is the end of Ammembal Subba Rao 
Pai’s memorable story. It is a story of supreme 
sacrifice and astounding success. It is also a 
story of purity of character and unfinchings 
commitment to social causes. 


2. A Banking Odyssey 


Because of the tremendous success and 
reputation of Canara Bank, he has become a big 
celebrity now. But in my humble opinion, his : | 
master stroke was Canara Girls’ High School, t 
Mangalore. The foresight he showed while 
founding this school was really amazing. 


The ‘Ammembal Subbarao Pai Memorial 
Rangamantapa’ built at the birth place of the late 
Ammembal Subbarao Pai is one of the main attractions 
of the Auditorium built in memory of the late 
Vaderbettu Sridhar Padmanabha Kamath. Resembling 
a cinema hall in its grandeur and width, beautified by 
ceramic flooring and a thermocol ceiling, the hall has 
a cross ventilation system that allows free flow of fresh 
air and is backed by modern lighting systems. The 
specially planned seating and acoustics are an added 
attraction. There is also a well equipped green room 
and kitchen. Situated in the heart of Mulki town, very 
close to the bus stand it is a structure worth visiting, 
not only to admirers of the late Ammembal Subbarao 
Pai but also to others. 

The Canara Bank, Mulki Branch has its premises 


on the ground floor of the auditorium. 
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